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Editor, 
Karl P. Harrington, E> 1882. 



PREFACE. 



The evolution of the Psi Upsilon Song-Book from the edition of 1849 to that of 
1891 is as remarkable as it has been rapid. That first edition, of which the Fraternity 
may well be proud as being likewise the first college song-book published in America, 
was a little pamphlet of sixteen pages, containing no music. After a little more than four 
decades the tenth edition is now offered to the Fraternity, a book of two hundred and 
fifty-six pages, with the music for every song within its covers. No more convincing 
proof of the intense loyalty of the " Sons of Psi Upsilon" to "Our noble old Fraternity" 
can be offered than may be gained by the perusal of these pages ; and no one familiar 
with the legend of Tyrtaeus of old can doubt that " The Banner of Psi U." will always 
continue to be at the front so long as the rank and file of her warriors march forward 
with the old war cry, — 

" Until the sands of life are run 

We'll sing to thee, Psi Upsilon." 

A brief history of the growth of the song-book may with propriety be sketched here. 
Our modern Tyrtaeus is the Hon. Francis M . Finch, (Beta, *49), whose first five songs, 
written in his under-graduate days, formed the nucleus of the little collection published 
in 1849, These were the "Anthem," "The Halls of Psi Upsilon," " The Fairies' Song," 
" The Mystical Bower," " Psi Upsilon Smoking Song," and found in the present edi- 
tion on pp. 68, 112, 136, 144, and 212 respectively. Of the four other songs in that 
edition, the only one whose authorship is known was not printed in the succeeding edi- 
tions, until a part of it reappeared in 1870 and was continued under the title of "Ode" 
until the edition of 1881, where it may be found on page 75 ; and the only one of the 
four that seems at all worthy to have an enduring place in Psi Upsilon hymnology is the 
anonymous song, " Round Our Altar," found on page 202 of this book. 

Four years later, in 1853, the second edition of the song-book appeared, containing 
seventeen songs. Five of the new ones were written by Bro. J. K. Lombard (Beta, 
'54), who seems for the time being to have succeeded to Bro. Finch's place in that Chap- 
ter. Most of our songs written by Harvard men, members of the newly-established 
Alpha Chapter, appeared then for the first time. Of the other new ones in that edition, 
two of our oldest songs should be mentioned, — " Welcome, Brothers," by Bro. W. S. 
Colton (Beta, '50), and " Psi Upsilon the True," by Bro. G. W. Pratt (Xi, '49). 

After another quadrenium the third edition appeared, a collection of thirty-three 
songs. The most note-worthy of the new accessions was the soon famous Fraternity 
paean, " Our Noble Old Fraternity," by Bro. Allen Griswold (Xi, '59). 

The fourth and fifth editions, published in 1861 and 18 66, were much reduced in 

size, and contained respectively only eighteen and twenty-three songs ; but this policy was 

abandoned in the sixth edition, in 1870, in which were published fifty-two songs, and also, 

for the first time, the music to be used in singing them. 
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It was in this edition, moreover, that our peerless " Dear Old Shrine/' by Bro. Prof. 
C. S. Harrington, (Xi, '52), was first published, a hymn whose usage throughout the 
Fraternity is as unique as the position it occupies in the affection of every true Psi 
Upeilon heart 

In the seventh edition, in 1876, the number of songs had increased to ninety, and in 
the eighth edition, in 1878, to ninety-six. The ninth edition, containing one hundred 
and one songs, was really the edition of 1878 with a supplement consisting of five new 
ones added in 1881 to the number already in the body of the book. In these last three 
editions two instrumental pieces also appear. It was in the edition of 1876 that the large 
number of favorite songs by Bro. Prof. Willard Fiske (Psi, '51) first began to be 
known to the Fraternity at large, though many of them were then, and even in the later 
editions, printed anonymously. 

During the decade that has now elapsed since the last edition of this song-book much 
progress has been made in the improvement of college singing, and many new Psi U. 
songs have been written on various occasions. As a result the tenth edition, now brought 
before the Fraternity, is largely increased in size, and presents a number of novel features. 
It contains one hundred and eighty-six songs, of which eighty-eight have never appeared 
in any previous edition. Eighty-two new tunes are included within its covers. Of these 
new acquisitions thirty-four songs were written, and twenty-two pieces of music composed 
expressly for this edition, mostly on especial solicitation. Of the songs in the last pre- 
vious edition six have been omitted ; of which three were practically repetitions, and one 
absolutely so. Four songs — " Come Psi IPs. Hearken I" (page 79), " Psi U. Inspira- 
tion" (page 88), "The Halls of Psi Upeilon" (page 112), "Round Our Altar" (page 
202), — have been restored from earlier editions ; the music for the first and third of these 
has not been printed before in any Psi U. song-book, and that for the fourth has been 
made especially for this edition. All instrumental music has been omitted, as having no 
proper place in this volume ; and the Fraternity policy of incorporating no distinctively 
Chapter songs in the general collection has been followed. 

In the list of authors every Chapter is represented except our youngest ; and that 
one did not come into existence until the material for this book was all in hand. A suf- 
ficient guarantee that the previous high grade of excellence in our songs has been sus- 
tained may be found in the mere mention of the well-known names of Finch, Fiske, 
Lombard, Colton^ Mathews, McGuffey, Elliott and Profs. Bailey, C. S. Har- 
rington, Johnson, Kuhns, Parker and Winchester among the authors of new songs 
in this edition. In spite of diligent search the authorship of several songs is still un- 
known. It is hoped that any information on this line will be furnished to the proper 
authorities as early as possible for the benefit of later editions. 

Inasmuch as these songs are designed to be sung by choruses composed exclusively 
of male voices, nearly all the music has been arranged in a manner to suit such choruses. 
The melody is usually identical with the " Second Tenor," rarely with the " First Tenor," 
to which latter part those having exceptionally high voices should ordinarily devote their 
attention. Especial effort has been made not to fall into the common fault in arranging 
music for male voices of writing the two tenor parts above the reach of average throats ; 
and it is believed that the keys have been so selected and the arrangements so made that 
the average student chorus will have no difficulty in singing nearly all the music in this 
book. 
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The approximately correct time has been indicated over each piece of music, and it 
is considered exceedingly desirable that every Chapter should possess a standard metro- 
nome and occasionally by its use correct any tendency to drag or to hurry. 

A conscientious effort has been made to discover the owners of all copyright music 
and obtain the proper permission for its use. If in this respect any omissions have been 
unwittingly made, indulgence is craved. 

It is believed that the fuller indexes will prove an attractive and useful feature of 
the book, and that the notes on the history of various songs will foster more exact know- 
ledge concerning the development of this song-collection. 

Without attempting the impossible task of returning thanks expressly or adequately 
at this time to all the individuals that have so kindly contributed toward the successful 
completion of this song-book, the Editor desires to acknowledge his especial obligations 
to the various Chapter Editors that have assisted him in his labors, and in particular to 
Bros. Profs. Kuhns (Xi, '85), Winchester (Xi, '69), Hart (Beta Beta, '66), Fiske 
(Psi, '51), Bro. R. A. Parke (Chi, 79), and Bro. A. P. Jacobs (Phi, '73), for many 
valuable suggestions and much other substantial help; to Bro. Kuhns, and to Bro. H. P. 
jERRELi*(Xi, '82), for assistance in proof-reading; to Bro. F. A. Bagnall (Xi, '90), 
for the performance of clerical work, and to Mr. Hubert P. Main for composing two 
new tunes and furnishing two others previously composed. For many of the facts stated 
in this preface the Editor is indebted to Bro. Jacobs' " Psi Upsilon Epitome," and to 
the " Bibliographia Psi-Upsilonica" compiled by Bro. Fiske. Finally, especial credit 
must be given to the well-known musical specialists, Messrs. Hubert P. Main and B. 
C. Unseld, without whose skill and patience in re-arranging a large part of the 
music, making up "copy," reading proof, and rendering other invaluable assistance, 
this book could hardly have attained whatever musical correctness and whatever per- 
fection of form and arrangement may be claimed for it. 

No pains have been spared to make the song-book worthy of the Fraternity. Doubt- 
less some inaccuracies will be discovered, and possibly some omissions; but the Editor in 
the endeavor to forestall too severe criticism would only plead the magnitude of the un- 
dertaking of recasting the entire book in so large and so novel a mold. It is his earnest 
hope that the fervor and the quality of Psi U. singing may be as much improved by this 
book as is increased thereby the quantity of material from which to select for each and 
every occasion appropriate and inspiring words and music. 

Karl P. Harrington. 
Chapel Hill, N. C, Nov. 9, 1891. 
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CARMEN AD PSI UPSILON. 
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1. Con - ye- ni - a .- mus, fratres gandi - o - si, Et glo-ri -o- sumnomenadcan- 

2. Jamque vir- ta - tea il - li- us lau-da - mus, Anx- i - e - tas quod nulla hue In- 
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3. Ju-ye-nes so -da -lea et ge-ne-ro - si, Sua-vi-bus vi - tae nectis gaude- 

4. I - gi-tur A - pol - li-nem in-vo - ce - mus, TJt Psi Up-si - Ion usque cel-e - 
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tan- dum Psi Up- si - Ion ma - nus, vo-ces et cor - da Sae- pe jun- ga - mus. 
va - dit, Ne- que li - men qui- dem a- lie- na pe - des In- qui-ret urn - quam. 
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RE-UNION SONG. 

By Rev. Ghas. W. Winchester, Xi, '68. 



J= 88. Solo, or in unison. 



Air $ — "Vacant Chair" 
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1. Once a - gain in glad re - an -ion, In oar Psi U. hall we've 

2. Yet a - moug these joy- ous fa - ces, There are those we used to 
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met, And onr hear - ty, true com - mun- ion, Proves our love is burn-ing 

meet, Fill no more their won-ted pla- ces, Come no more to our re - 
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yet. For each hand is clasped still tighter, Ev* - ry eye is rail of 

treat. We shall meet, but we shall miss them. In our hearts they lin- ger 
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joy, Ev'-ry heart with hope beats lighter, Pleasure reigns without al - loy. 

yet, And our mem - o- ries shall bless them, Till life's la - test sun has set. 
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We shall meet, but we shall miss them, In oar hearts they linger yet, And oar 
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mem - o - ries shall bless them, Till life's lat - est son is set. 
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8 Laureate with high ambition, 

They have left our classic halls; 
Gone to seek some proud position, 

Gone where duty, glory calls. 
Long, though college days be ended, 

And we mingle in the strife, 
With our hearts these scenes are blended- 

Brothers here are such for life. 

Chorus. 
Long, though college days be ended, Ac. 



4 Gome then, brothers, join the chorus, 

Let our altar-fires burn bright, 
Honor's beacon-light before us, 

Pledged to friendship, truth and right. 
Shout, Long live Psi TJ. victorious ! 

In our hearts she'll never die; 
Higher raise her banner glorious, 

Closer clasp her ancient tie. 

Chorus. 
Shout, Long live Psi TJ. victorious ! 4c. 
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THE BUGLE CALL. 

By Richard B. Twiss, Omega, 75. 

AlB, — "Gesang ausxiehender Krieger." 
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1. A-wake,brothers! wake! 'tis the bugles' martial call. It summons to du-ty ; then 
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2. We'll ral - ly around her and let the world behold Her col-ors op- lift- ed, the 



1st Bass. 
2d Bass. 
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for- ward, one and all I ( With loy - al love,onr Queen's command obey, And follow where her 
{ Nor halt, nor turn, nor fear to fol-low on; For in the van's our 



m j. ." j^ja 



frH^C I rTTJTS 



p 



*±=t 



gar- net and the gold. ( With glow-ing hearts we'll proudly bear her name, And glory in her 
( Till strife shall end and life's de-clin-ing sun Illumes with golden 






>,b & 



»V ffg'f i f rlr HI 



banner shall lead the way; 
lead-er, Psi Up- si- Ion. 
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triumphs and share her fame, 
splendor Psi Up- si- Ion. 
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3 Awake I forward! march! loyal brothers, tried and true, 
We strive for the glory and honor of Psi U. 

Her magic name our battle-cry shall be; 
Her cause be ours, and hers our victory; 
And bright shall shine upon each manly breast 
Her diamond shield, more fair than a royal crest. 

4 Then wake! shout! hurrah 1 Let the vaulted welkin ring, 
And echo the glad song of victory we sing! 

For loved Psi U., " throned in celestial sheen," 

Rules over us, triumphant, our fairest Queen. 

Her name we love; 'tis written on the heart, 

And binds with bonds fraternal, that naught can part. 



DEAR OLD SHRINE. 

By Prof. C. S. Harrington, D. D., Xi, '52. 
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km,— "Deare* Mae." 
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1. Come broth-ers 

2. Come broth-era 

3. Come broth-era 
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of Psi Up - si - Ion, who trod its halls of yore, Un- 
of this lat - er time, of ear- lier worth the peers, Who 
of the then and now, one, whom no time can part, Linked 
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bar the i - vied gate of years,and tread these halls once more; The bnr - ied jew- els 

bear the hon - ore of the past a- long the hnr-rying years; Ye keep our tern- pie 

by a chain whose dia-mond clasp gleams bright a-bove each heart ; Come sing a-gain the 
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glit - ter still — the ling- 'ring voi - ces call, While we, withspir - it gaze andgrasp,at 
walls still bright je weave the wreaths of bay, Ye feed the hal-lowed ves - tal fires we 
good old songs, the mys - tic bond still bless, The dia-mond <tf Psi Up - si- Ion shall 
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gath - er round to - day. > 
nev - er spar- kle less. ) 
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twine; We love thee yet. We'll ne'er for- get The days of Anldlang syne. 
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J^ 152. Allegro vivace. 
Unison. 



THE COLLEGE CHORUS. 

By W. H. Boughton, Lambda, '58. 



Ant,— "Few Days." 
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j f Come,brothers,and a song we'll sing, Psi XL, 
* ( We'vegatheredinour hall to-night, Psi U. f 



Psi U., And make the lodge-room 
Psi XL, To leave it with the 
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round us ring, Psi Up - si - Ion. ) 
morn-ing light, Psi Up - si - Ion. ) 
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There to sing and to speak thy praises, 
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Psi U., Psi U„ To sing and to speak thy praises, Psi Up- si- Ion. 
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2 The bright-eyed maiden loves to hear, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
The story of our brave career, 

Psi Upsilon, 
And looks upon the man as blest, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
Who wears the diamond on his breast, 

Psi Upsilon. 
Oho. — Then hurrah 1 for the Psi U. ladies, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
Hurrah! for the Psi U. ladies, 

Psi Upsilon. 
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3 Now three times three for all our men, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
And for the ladies ten times ten, 

Psi Upsilon ! 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 

Psi U., Psi U. f 
Hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! hurrah! 

Psi Upsilon. 
, — And again we'll sing thy praises, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
And again we'll sing thy praises, 

Psi Upsilon. 
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WELCOME BROTHERS. 

By Rev. W. S. Cotton, Beta, '50. 

Am,— "Mountain Maid's Invitation." 
Unison. * 
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1. Come. Gome. Come. Welcome brothers ! 
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1. Come, Come, Come, 

2. Come, Come, Come, 

3. Come, Come, Come, 

4. Come, Come, Come, 



Welcome brothers ! 
Here no jeal-ous 
Sit ye round our 
Now we stand a 
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welcome all, While the evening shad-ows fall, 

hate a - bides, But our friendship's riv - er glides, 

fes- tive cheer, Griefs be gone, and lnrk-ing care, 

joy- ous throng, Wake once more the liv - ing song, 
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Welcome to our own dear Hall, 
Bv - er through its flowery sides, 
Think of whom ye love most dear, 
Broth-ere swell the cho- rus long, 
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As in days of yore ; 
Sparkling pure and bright; 
While the hours fly ; 
Long and loud and free! 



Here our hearts beat warm and true, Love's gay sun - light 
Here no fierce con - ten- tionsburn, Here no hearts with 
Ere our pleasures pass a - way, And the com - ing 
Length of days, and hap - py years, Free from trou - ble 
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dart- ing thro 1 Eyes as clear as Heaven's own blue, 
sor- row mourn Joys that will no more re - turn, 

?;old- en ray Kin- dies up the flash -ing day, 
ree from, fears, Free from sor- row and from tears, 



Cloud - less ev - er more. 

Fad - ing in - to night. 

O'er the rnorn- ing sty. 

Be, Psi U., to thee. 
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PSI UPSILON, PSI U. 



By John M. Wheeler, Theta, '41. 
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Am,—"Auld Lang 8gne." 
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1. To-ntght,dear brothers, we have met To plight a- new our troth, To love for aye,and 

2. Pond mem- 'ry keeps for-ev-er bright The hallowed ties here form'd, Within Thy halls of 

3. We part to-night, to meet again; Tet when we part for aye, U - nite us with thy 
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ne'er for-get Psi Up - si- Ion, Psi U. 
glow - ing light,Psi Up - si- Ion, Psi U. 
gold - enchain,Psi Up - si- Ion, Psi U. 



Psi Up - si- lon f our own Psi U., Psi 
Psi Up - si- ion, our own Psi U., Psi 
Psi Up - si- Ion, our own Psi U., Psi 
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Up - si-lon our own, All hearts and hands are thine tonight, Psi Up - si-Ion, Psi U. 
Up - si-lon our own, We pledge nndy- ing love for thee, Psi Up - si-lon, Psi U. 
Up - si-lon our own, We pledge our love with parting grip, Psi Up - si-lon, Psi U. 
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Psi Upsilon, Psi U.— cjoncluded. 
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CHORDS. 



tot Ten. 
2d Ten. 
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Psi Up - si - Ion, our owu Psi U* Psi Up - si - Ion our own, 
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All hearts and hands are thine 



to -night, Psi Up 
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si - Ion, Psi U. 
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PARTING SONG. 

By Prof. H. W. Brown, Alpha, '52. 



AlB,— 'U«W Zan^ iSj^M." 



1 Once more retired from worldly noise, 

We've gathered in the place, 
Where we so oft have tasted joys 

That time can ne'er efface; 
And hand in hand we linger still, 

Unwilling to resign 
The grasp that says, "through good and ill, 

My brother, I am thine." 

2 Though "auld. acquaintance" may forget, 

And ne'er bring us to mind, 
Though we with coldness may be met, 

And friends may prove unkind, 
We still shall find in brothers' hearts 

A welcome warm and free ; 
The tie that binds us never parts, 

E'en in adversity. 



3 Though change so great may be our lot 

That memory lose her spell, 
There still will be one hallowed spot, 

Where she will love to dwell. 
There, lingering 'mid those scenes so dear, 

She oft will bring to mind, 
And drop to them the gratefal tear, 

The joys of " Auld Lang Syne." 

4 Then, brothers, let us prize aright 

The moments which we spend 
In pleasures that shall to the night 

Of age, a glory lend; 
And while thus hand in hand we stay, 

The star of mirth shall shine, 
To cheer in future with its ray, 

The thoughts of "Auld Lang Syne." 
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11 LAMENT OF A MIDDLE-AGED BROTHER." 



By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 



1 A quarter of a century 

I've worn the diamond pin; 
Its apices are quite obtuse, 

Its margin somewhat thin, 
But on its ebon surface 

The mystic letters shine, 
And golden hands are interlaced, 

As in the " Auid Lang Syne.** 

2 Where is the lodge, that jolly den 

We used to occupy ? 
Can Psi IPs ever emigrate ? 

Do our immortals die ? 
Can such as those we know, in truth 

Be grizzled white and gray ? 
Or, in their everlasting youth 

Do they come here to-day ? 



Ant f — i 'Auld Lang Syne.' 



3 I surely felt an ache just then, 

Synovial membrane's dry; 
My handkerchief, there's something wet, 

Ah I tear-ducts of the eye! 
A wheeze asthmatic from the throat, 

Bronchitis or catarrh, 
Old age is crawling on apace— 

These signs and symptoms are. 

4 One item of anatomy 

Is fresh and active yet, 
The heart that beats for old Psi U., 

And never can forget. 
Fill up your glasses to the brim, 

Take care they're running o'er, 
14 All health and honor to Psi XL, 

Both now and evermore 1 



OUR MYSTIC HOME. 

By Rev. J. D. Bell, Gamma, '55. 
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Ooce more we have come To our mys - tic home, And our hearts are kind - ling 

No cares come here To damp our cheer; Each night with us is 

Tho'a-far we roam, Ev-er dear is the home Where all our hearts are 

To this dear spot May it be our lot Through long, long years to 
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Oub Myotic Home. — concluded. 
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now— A pleas- ant light Is flit- ting bright, A -round each brother's brow, 

day, Made strong in our bond, By af-fec - tion fond, And the eharm of Love's glad sway, 

one; More fresh than the dew,In the trust of the true, Lives the name — Psi Upsilon. 
come, And bring, as to-night, Our offerings bright To the shrine of our mystic home. 
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Gome, broth-ers — Brave broth-ers — Dear broth-ers, come! Now we'll 
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Come, broth-ers — Brave broth-ers — Dear broth-ere, come! Now we'll 
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blend our voic-es in the cheer -ful song; We are all once more at home. 
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blend our voic-es in the cheer-ful song; We are all once more at home. 
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THE MYSTIC TIE. 

By Ro«wdl Weston, Jr, Lambda, '58. 
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1. When a brother meets a broth- er 

2. O'er us now in bean - ty gleam-ing, 
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In Psi Up - si - Ion, 
In Psi Up - si - Ion, 
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Then a broth- er greets a broth- er In Psi Up - si - Ion; 
Is that star, which, ev - er beaming O'er Psi Up - si - Ion, 
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And for thee oar hearts for - ev - er With true love shall burn, 
Sheds a - broad its gold - en bright-ness, Daz - zling as the sun, 
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Thk Myotic Tib.— concluded. 
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And noth - ing shall our on - ion sev - er 
And fills our boe - oms with its glad-ness, 



In Psi Up - si - Ion; 
In Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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2d Ten. 
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There is a mystic tie that binds Oar lov - ing hearts in 



one, 
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And joins ns in the hap-py band Of fair Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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A PLEDGE TO PSI UPSILON. 



J = 144. 



By Prof. C. T. Winchester, L.H.D., LL.D., Xi, '69. 

Am,— "Fntdtm't Flag." 
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1. What joys are like the joys of youth, When hopes are bold and high, When friendship glows 

[with 
And when the morning dreams of life Fade in the glow of noon, And in the heat- ed 
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3. Dear are those hopes whose early glo w,01d agehas ne'er belied,The love and truth that 
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earl - y truth, And care clouds not the sky! But youth no joys more pure imparte,No 
toil and strife We lose our youth too soon; Still at a note of Psi U. song Our 
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stron -ger grow When in life's con- flict tried. O broth -er of the old- en day, And 
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friend-ship finds more true,Than those which warm the manly hearts Of brothers in Psi U. 
hearts old memories thrill ; We grasp a- gain hands part-ed long, And we are broth-ere still. 
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broth- er of the new,Here's to the gem of fade- less ray — The diamond of Psi U. 
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Then a song, a song, For old Psi Ul Strike hands and pledge a 
Then a song, a song, For old Psi Ul Strike hands and pledge a 
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Then a 
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a song, For old Psi U! Strike hands and pledge a 
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A Pledge to Psi Upsilon. — concluded. 
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new, While hearts are light and hopes are bright, Our faith in old Psi TJ. 
new, For joys long past, whose mem-ories last, Our faith to old Psi TJ. 
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new, In love no ill nor change can chill, Our faith to old Psi U. 

! J , J J J J , J J J I , J, / • 



t^m 



^ 



^ 



i 



^^ 



T* 



J = 76. 



1st Ten. 
2d Ten. 



EVENING SONG. 

By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 



Am- "Die Lorelei." 
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The sun- set glow has faded,The stars are sparkling bright ; And o'er the dark'ning 

With- in thy halls we gath-er, Beneath thy dome we stand ; And full of love and 

OhI hap-py band of brothers! Oh! faithful friendsand trueJWhere'er our path may 
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cam - pus Has fall - en dew - y. 

friend - ship, We clasp each oth- er's 

lead us, Still one in old Psi 






night, Now day with all its la - bors And 
hand; And while our lips are sing- ing The 
TJ. When life's long day is end - ing, And 
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ea- ry toil is done; With joy we 
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gar - net and the 
night is com- ing 



we turn our footsteps To thee,Psi TJp-si - Ion. 
gold, A- way from ev-Vy bo-som, The load of care is rolled, 
on, Our hearts shall still be turning To dear Psi Up-si - Ion. 
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TIES OF OLD. 



By Horatio Alger, Alpha, '52. 



Andante e sostemUo. 



Am,— "Fair ffamitd." 
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1. We have gathered once more in our mys -tic hall, To strengthen the ties that of 

2. O long may that un-ion, unchilled by dis-dain, Still live in the hearts of us 

3. Then, sor-row,be-gone!let the spir - it of mirth De - scend and be with us to 
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old, Ce - ment - ed by friend-ship and broth - er - ly love, Have 

all, And ne'er may we seek,while life's jour - ney we tread, To es - 

night; The jest and the song let us glad - ly pro- long, Un - 
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Ties op Old. — concluded. 
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bound us with fet-tere of gold. The glance of the eye, and the grasp of the hand, Though 
cape from its glo - ri-ous thrall ! The clouds that of old may have darkened the sky, Have 
heed-ing the hours in their flight. And while the glad present thus brightly il-lomes The 
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si - lent, still loud - lypro - claim . 
fa - ded as quick - ly a - way, 
path we are tread - ing to - day, 



That the u - nion of hearts and the 

And the rain - bow of prom - ise, sue 

We trust that the light which is 
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u - nion of hands With us shall be ev - er the same, 
ceed - ing the storm, But her - aids the bright - ness of day. 
beck-'ning us on, Un- dimmed may still shine on our way. 
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JUBILEE SONG. 



1st Ten. 
2d Ten. 



By Rev. Chas. H. Richardson, Gamma, '60. 
J - 126. Am,— "Landlord, Fill the Flawing Bowl." 
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1st Bass, 



1. Broth - era, here we meet to - night In our mys - tic bow - er, 

2. Here we come with friend-ship true, And love that's nev - er fail - ing, 

3. Hearts beat warm with rap-tured bliss, In our glad-some meet - ing; 
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Drown - ing care in deep de - light, Through the even - ing hour. 
Wit and mirth and hu - mor too, All the mind re - gal - ing. 
Sweet - er than a maid - en's kiss, Is our friend - ly greet - iug. 
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Then to-night we'll mer - ry, mer- ry be, Hearts brim-ful of gay - e - ty and glee, 
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Hold - ing here our hap - py ju - bi - lee, 'Mid Psi U's jov - ial pleas - ures. 
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4 Eyes beam brighter than the gems 
Of night's raven tresses; 
Words like glistening diadems, 
Every lip expresses. — Cho. 



5 Then let us the strain prolong, 
Spread the joyful story; 
Long shall live Psi Upsilon, 
Crowned with radiant glory, — Cho. 



1st Ten 
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INITIATION NIGHT. 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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1. Lol this*Oc-to-ber night, How each young ne-o - phyte Grins with su- 

2. What ails each darling boy? Why throbs his heart with joy? Shall we his 
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Psi U., our glorious maid, In her best pomp ar- rayed, Has, in clear 
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preme de-light; Look at him swell! See how the blush of pride 
dream de-stroy! Per - ish the thought 1 See all the gray-beards here, 
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ac - cents said, "En - ter my Hall! Here's room for ev - 'ry one, 
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Mantles his cheek, to hide 
Leaving their home and cheer, 
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Tears that might chance to glide Out from the well! 
Cora - ing from far and near, — How are they brought? 



3=t 



i 



£-5- 



± 



St 



Fa-ther and favorite son, 
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Loved of Psi Up -si -Ion, Wei -come to 
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* Vary according to the usage of the different Chapters, 

4 Yes, boys, we ag&l few 
Still love our old Psi U., 
Dearer, aye dearer too, 

Now, than of old; 
Cherish our diamond pin, 
Wear it through thick and thin, 
With it each triumph win — 

Clasped hands of gold. 



Ne'er shall her glory pass — 
Psi U., victorious lass, 
None can her fame surpass, 

No, not a one. 
Carry the cup about, 
Fling wide her banner out, 
Hail it with song and shout, 

Psi Upsilon! 



Copyright, 1891, by Karl P. Harrington. 
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INVOCATION HYMN 

By Geo. W. Elliott, Xi, '73. 



Ant,— "ManeOUrit Hymn.' 
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1. All hail Psi Up- si- Ion e - ter-nal! Ofmaj-es - ty and grace di- vine! 

2. YeMu-ses from Cas-tal-ian fountains, Attend ! and here, ce - les- tial Nine, 

3. A-the - nd, from thy throne of a - ges Descend! im-bue the mind with might! 
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Attend- ed by thy train su - per - nal, Approach the por-tals of thy shrine, Approach the 
As on your na - tive,syl - van mountains, R-voke a mel - o- dy di - vine, E-voke a 
O Pal-las, cov - er with thine ae - gis! O Themis,give high sense of right! O Themis, 
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por - tals of thy shrine; And from thy throne of roy - al splen-dors Thy fav - or 
mel - o - dy di - vine. Mu-ea - ge - tes, thy lyre Her - me - an A-rouse in 
give high sense of right! Be thou pro - pi - tious, fick - le Ty - che, — Se-me- lean 
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show,thy grace im - part, — In-fuse thy love in ev - 'ry heart, Inspire with might thy sworn de- 
rhap- so- dy of song ! Ye nymphs the graceful waltz prolong, With rev-elry and mirth Mu- 
son, be tern - per- ate. O Parcae,yield us pleasant fate, Be - stow thy laurels.heav'nly 
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Invocation Hymn. — concluded. 
CHORUS. 
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seian! > All hail, 

Nike! 



v All hail, ex-nlt-ant queen! 



Tri - amph -ant,pure and trae! 



j>j-j/ .^j. 




name we raise ill .1 1^ ^ t N 



Thy name 



we raise In songs of praise, Psi 

.4 4 . ^^ .j 



m 



aii 



i 



Up - si-Ion, Psi 
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PRAISED BE PSI UPSILON. 
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An,— "Italian Hymn." 
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Up -si - Ion, 
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Psi Up -si - Ion, we raise To thee our Toice in praise, Psi Up -si- lbn! 

Wide shall thy glo - ry be, Laud-ed from land to sea, Psi Up -si- Ion! 

Ev - er our hap - py band Loy-al to thee shall stand, Psi Up -si- Ion! 
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Thine be the faith - ful heart. Thine all our skill and art, Thine from ns 
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ae be the faith - ful heart, Thine all our skill and art, Thine from ns 

A - ges, with loud ac-claim, Wor - ship thy hon - ored name, God - dess of 

Wher-e'er true hearts shall dwell Tongues shall thy prais - es swell Till time's last 
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ne'er to part, Psi Up - si 

mys - tic fame, Psi Up - si 

sol • emn knell, Psi Up - si 

i i i 
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Swiftly life's current runs, 
Soon shall our trusty sons 

Guard well thy fires; 
Then shall they, also, sing, — 
"To thee, Psi U., we cling, 
To thee our lore we bring, 

As did our sires." 
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GLORY BE UNTO THEE! 

By Herbert H. Lyons, M.D., Phi, 72. 
Music by Prof. J. F. McElroy, Zeta, 76. 



1st Tea 
2d Tea 



i, T 7iV. , ;i l ':'. , ifi'i.'fw 



JhM-^ 
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1st Bass, 
2d Bass, 



1. Glo - ry be un-to thee,beauti- fed diamond,Borne on the breast of the true and the 

2. Glo - ry be un-to thee,clasp&l hand,symbol Showing how closely our hearts are made 

I ' 
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r CET re 



v i - \ l tw I in IM U4XU 



brave; Ev - er a-round thee when dan - ger is threat'ning, Hal - ly thy loy-al sons, 
one; Ev - er to shield thee from breath of dis-hon-or, This is the watchword of 

h I * I I s fc« r, I I h f* t* ' ' 
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CHORUS 



^ W' l Wff l l' ffl^flf,' 



. y tq save / 

TJD-si Ion i ^° ^ ee we nave phght-ed our heart's best af - fec-tion, Thy 



read 
Psi 



^E 
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al - 
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tar burns bright-ly with love's pur- est flame, And years, while re 



T 

volv- ing, shall 



isgtttm 



-r—f- 



j~i i ' r c c 



find in their jour-ney Our love for Psi Up - si - Ion ev - er the same. 
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MEfNE BRAUT. 

By Prof. Willard Fitke, Ph. D., Pti, '51. 
Translated by Elizabeth Fitke Locke. 

An,— " JPte komU' iek <bt» v crgm $nt" 
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WTetJfW* 



2dTt 



tot Bats, 
2d Baa* 



J= 76. An,— " Wit komnt' <e* <bt» v ergm ent" 



1. Ieh werd 9 dich im • mer 
1.0 I will lore thee 

2. Ieh werd? dich im - mer 

2. O I will love thee 

3. Ieh werd' dich im - mer 
3. O I will lore thee 



t t t V 

lie - ben, So long ieh lie 
ev - er, While love, re - mains 
lie - benjDureh all mein 9 Leb 
ev - er, So long as life 
lie - ben, In Find - er - niss 
ev - er, In dark-ness and 



Itm+dJJ h j^ 



- ben kann; 

to me; 

ens -sett; 

en- dure; 

undlAcht; 

in light, 

& i 
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So lang mem Au - ge sehau - ei f Sehau' ieh dich lie - 

While sight my eye re - tain - eth, With love I look 

Ieh bin mU dir ver - bund - en, MU dir in Freud* 

With thee in joy and sor - row, Fm leagued in un - 

Und im - mer drahlt mir Frie - de Aus dein - em An - 

Peace al - ways beams up - on me From out thy pres - 

!* I s I s f* . / / 



bend an. 

on thee. 
undLeid. 

ion sure. 

ge-sicht; 
ence bright. 




Drum sing 9 ieh lieb, drum sing 9 ieh laid, Psi Up - si 
So sing I loud, and sing with pride, Psi Up - si 
So lang der Ida - re Him -mei blaut, Psi 
While lasts the clear, blue heav'n a - bove, Psi 
Und bis mein To- dee - mor - gen grant Pti 
And 'till the day of death draws near, Psi 



Up 

9 



- «- 
shall 



m 
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hd 



f / J , J 



Ion id 

- Ion shall 
Ion id 

- Ion, my 
Ion ist 
be my 



mei - ne Braut. 
be my bride. 
mei - ne Braut. 
bride, 111 love. 
mei - ne Braut. 
bride most dear. 



ii \t!\:!im f\ 



Ieh werd 9 dich im - mer lie - ben, So long ieh lie - ben kann. 



O 

Ieh 
O 

Ieh 
O 



werd 9 dich im - mer 

I will love thee 

werd 9 dich im - mer 

I will love thee 

werd 9 dich im - mer 

I will love thee 
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ft* - 6«n, &> /an<7 
ev - er, While love 
lie - ben, Dureh all 
ev - er, So long 
lie - ben, In Find 
ev - er, In dark 



ieh lie - 
re - mains 
mein 9 Leb - 
as life 

- er - niss 

- ness and 
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ben kann. 

to me. 
em -text. 

en - dure. 
und Licht. 

in light. 
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THE EVENING HOUR. 

By Rev. Emory J. Haynes, D.D., Xi, '67. 
J— 113. Ant,— "Bruder, lagert euch ttn Kreise" 



1st Tea 
2d Tat 



Wjlifi l dtltit i '^NUi 



IstBasa 

2d Bass. 



tt 

, j Come all,s glad songlift high yeyounghearteand free, ) a . , „ , .. ., . 
L X Rtae all proclaiidiigthehouwtruck for liber-ty, } Stand »"> we breathetheair, 

J i i.J.J J J J i, r r j ,, J — J^J, 



hn ! j j \ ! Ittl t l Ut- f f i kX/j 
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r ' "c c r " 



g#nfifn'ij.^ i/i'i'ii' ; iv ii 

Flow - ing here as from the hills Where the lad, with-out a care,Scorn'd grind that kills. 



wHU\ t if\Hft\l j j \ t Hf rt 



2 Day fades, the twilight may gleam sad with 
evening star, 
Deeper the night foils, the fire-log now bring 
Darkness may close us round, [from far; 

Welcome we its kind embrace; 
Secret here a home is found, 
Bright shines each face. 

8 As o'er the waters a Ante note may charm our 
ears; 
As through some lattice an old song unseal 
As, in a world untrue, [our tears; 

Sudden beam of loving eyes; 
Mystic badge of fond Psi TJ, 
Thou glad surprise 1 



4 If thus, in throngs of the forum and market- 

place, 
Graying men tell us the sign, can all else efface, 
What words, thou Diamond Blaze, 

Gloating o'er us round thy shrine, 
Shall here hymn thy lofty praise, 
Token divine ? 

5 Genius Fraternal! Like mists from some fra- 

grant dale, 
Incense of concord we wreathe, thine adorning 
Each heart we plight anew; [veil. 

Strong right hand shall with that go; 
Loyal sons of thine, Psi IT, 
E'er be it so. 



J =72. 
Largo eon moto, 



DEAR PSI U. 

By Chas. Robinson, Upsilon, '90. 



Ana,— "Jfy Native Land. 11 



1st Tan. 
2d Tan. 



uargo cvn mow. k K til 
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1. Ahl dear Psi IT., thy name, Whispered when first 



rTTFTT 
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came In - to thy 




w± ^Hjj-^ m 



lov - ing arms, And felt 



thee mine, 




2 Let me thy secret know, 

How hearts with hearts should go — 
Child of a poet's dream, 
Then thou wert mine. 

3 Though far away I roam, 
Though far from friends and home, 
Still though in death I sleep, 

Yet thou art mine. 



STAR SONG. 

By Prof. Hjalmar H. Boyesen, Ph. D., Chi, 76. 
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J = 120. 
AUegro marcato 



AIR,— "Die Wacht am Rhein." 
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1. From sa - ble field of pri - mal night A - rose the diamond star of light, From 

2. And as that star with plac - id sheen A- mid the night shall shine se - rene, So 

A jj jj 1- A A 



i n j j , * 1 A A^I A A A- A A j 

m t \ i-tt t \ H f Mr r r r \r wm 






fir - ma-ment of dark - ness dread 
stand with stead - y heart and true 

L 2 



v i 1, if if'f r : ^ 
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O'er all the land her Ins - tre 
We faith - ful to our lored Psi 

i J. -Ei-iJ J 



U. 



«= 



rrr'g rr 



CHORUS. *** 
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Psi Up - si - Ion, e - ter - nal star, Psi Up - si - Ion, e - ter - nal star, Friendship and 
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joy, and joy, thy glo - ries are! Friendship and joy, and joy, thy glo - ries are! 

1 



f J hi J . * 1 J I h'- J j J -^ «J- 3 ~ 



8 As hand of flame clasps hand of flame 
Between the signs of mystic name, 
So may in friendship's noble band 
Each by his brother firmly stand. 



4 Thus star and hands and sable field 
Conjoined a deeper meaning yield, 
Shine mid a world of woe and strife 
As symbols of a perfect life. 
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THE MYSTIC LETTERS. 

By Rev. Chas. W. Winchester, Xi, '68. 



J = 152. 
Vivace, 



2d Tea. 



m 



i l f fjltf 1 1 f JTJTTj njZg^ ; 







1. Gad - mas of Zi-don, that no - ble old king, 

2. Psi and Up - si - Ion for cen - tu - ries stood 

3. Like a pare diamond our bright let - ters gleam, 

4. Now, ere we scat-ter, hur - rah for old Cad, 



Twen - ty odd 

Part - ed, on 

Bright- er than 

Giv - er of 



m 



nr* c cr^r-m s~r~i 



1st Tea. 
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IstBa 
2d 
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La la 



la la 
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la la la la la la 
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Tra 



tra 



tra 



tra 
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let - ters to Hel - las did bring, 

mar -ble and parch-ment and wood, 

art - ist or po - et conld dream, 

let - ters which make the world gladl 



Two of them 
Till, in old 
Hands clasped be • 
Cheers for the 



al - ways were 

" U - nion," one 

. tween them, that 

broth - ers— with 
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brightest and best; 

glo - ri - ous night, 

nev - er shall part, 

shouts rend the air ! 



Psi and Up - si - Ion out-shone all the rest. 

Blend - ed like twin-stars they burst on the sight. 

Prove we are broth -era all, heart pledged to heart. 

Cheers for the la - dies the diamond who wear! 
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la la la la la la. 




J = 126. 



1st Tea 
2dTM, 



'EAe'ONTflN, AAEA4>0'I. 

By Prof. Lewis R. Packard, Beta, '56. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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1. 'VX - 06v-Tuv,a - AtX-foi, Kal irdv-Tef /iv - n - to/, i/t-vobv-Tuu rb +2 "T - ^>i- 

2. Td iX - Xa Xei - iru-fttv, ft/ • pa fta-ty- fta-ra, I - u - fitv ei( *i 'T - yj/i- 



MBlM, 
2d But, 
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ovk fjv iv rolg irpb rov, ovk iff - rat iv fi&X-Xov - oiv rb 
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fiev, x*> - P* 
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REFRAIN. 
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I - aov rov irl T 
fio-pev rb ** 'T 



In - Adv. 



owe #v ev TOtf ffpd rot), ovk yv iv role irpb 
i - keI x ai m P& - p* ' ^ a ) i - kcI £ <u - p£ - /ue- ' 
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TOV, 



ov* Iff - Ta* iv /ilA - Xov - ow rd I - oop row "fri 'T - \f>i - AdV. 
Y>aA - ^6 - /*«>, x u m P& " A* cv » rt - fto - fiev rb irl 'T - Y>t - AoV. 




Copyright, 1881, by Kari. P. Harrihgton. 
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J=80. 
Adagio. 



BROTHERS OF LOVED PSI U. 

By Rev. Truman Weed, Theta, 75. 



AIB,— "The Battle JfVojer.' 



WTH. 
MTm. 



gfe* 






=£=£ 



r c c 



1. Broth - ere of loved 

2. Far from us all 

3. Long live Psi Up 

4. Here love and friend 



/ f ' , ' h 1 ill I } \ 



v. 



Psi 

pro - fane! 

si - Ion! 

ship reign, 



Oath - ered from la - bor v 

While at the al - tar, 

Thy ban - ner o^er ns, 

Torn from these scenes, ah! 



from 
oar 
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life's wea - ry clam - or, No oth - er 
hearts with con-tri - tion Blend in the 

sym - bol of heart love, Thou dost u - 
soon shall we sev - er! Dear loved Psi 



m 



j j. t 
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±=j. 



^ 



scenes e'er like these can en- am > 
par - est re - solves of am - bi - 
nite us, no power can from thee 
U. well for -get thee, oh nev 

J A I, J *- * 



or; 
tkm; 
move; 
- er; 
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r fir g- g*^^ 

Come, npw smvroand4ng oar dear mys-tic 

Seek we the no - ble, the jnst and the 
Souls joined in kind- ness as an- gels a- 

While we shall wan-der o'er life's storm-y 



^F^ 
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v 

shrine, Char - i - ty rules di ■ 

true: Hon -or to blest Psi 

bove, Thine hence where'er we 

sea, Psi IT., we'll sing to 

i. 



vine. 

TJ. 

rove. 

thee. 




CHAPTER HOUSE SONG. 

By Mills Whittlesey, Upsilon, '80. 
Music arr. by Mills Whittlesey. 



Ant,—" VoltMed" 
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1. As twi- light falls A - boat oar walls, 

2. With- oat is night, With -in is light; 

3. Hearts now draw near; The far are here 

4. Fill friend-ship's cup; Quick,drain it up: 
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Mys - te - rioos, si - lent, dim, 

So in life's doubt- fid maze 

As mem - 'ry fills the place 

Eachpledg-es each, on-sought, 



i 



i 1 



by Mills Whittlesey. Used by permission, 



Chapter House Song.— concluded. 
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Thy praise, Psi TJ., we hymn With toy - al cheer, Close shel- tered 

May Psi IT. virt - ues blaze On friend and foe, With goid-ing 
Of many a van - ished face, Dear at oar shrine In Auld Lang 

A broth- er*s trust and theft; Such Psi . U.'s spell, Wher-e'er we 

i j. i a m i i 1 



here, 
low. 



dwell. 
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COME, BROTHERS, ROUND THE ALTAR. 



By A. H. Brown, Delta, '92. 



J =130. 



tatTi 
2d Tea. 



zwi ^fi 



j, j j.j.j j j j.j .j 



Aib,— "WM» 



I r 1 r 'r r 



iV I'll^i'l 



In-voke abless-ing 

So, when life's care en* 

Each voice the anthem 



1st Bat* 
2d Bass, 



1. Come,brothers, round the al- tar, Of her whom best we love, 

2. As now in youth's bright a -ges Psi U.'s sweet bonds enchain, 

3. Then let us sound her prais -es, And make the heavens ring; 

j j. jj j i j j j j j j 
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on her From Him who reigns a - bove; 

ga - ges, We'll seek the bonds a - gain; 

rais - es, All tongues their trib - nte bring; 

J I J J J j J 



And let each voice re - sound - ing 

Joined once a-round her al - tar, 

And let us ne'er cease sing - ing 




ii MM'y.ijj'rr mm v ■ 



*¥ 



Our heart-felt love ex - press, And God, in grace a-bound-ing,Shall dear Psi IT. still bless. 
We'll nev-er, nev-er part, But still in love ex- alt her And praise to her im-part. 
Till life's short race is run, But round her al-tars cling- ing Be-sound Psi Up - si-Ion. 

w j -i- j-i j i j i j j 
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INVOCATION SONG. 

By Prof. J. F. McElroy, Zeta, 76. 



AlB,— "America." 
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1. Of our Pa Up - si - Ion, 



B 



Blest bond of nn ion, 

2. To thee our love we own, Ley - al - ty to thy throne 

3. May God each broth - er cheer, In trials dark and drear, 

4. let thy spir - it reign, Em - blem of love di - vine, 

J. j. J! I 1 i i Jr^-J: J_ ' 
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Let 

We 

A 

In 

J. 



broth - ers 
pledge to 
com - fort 
ev - *ry 

j j 



sing; Let ev 

thee; Ac - cept 

be; Light - en 

heart; Let thy 



this 
our 
dear 



M^ 



tongue a - wake! Let ev - 'ry 

trib - ute now, As at thy 

toil and care, As - suage the 

bond u - nite Broth - ers for 

i. A A A A A 
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voice 


par -take! Let all due 


ho - 


mage make, And trib - 


ute 1 


l>ring. 




shrine 


we bow, Grant fa - vor 


as 


we vow Our love 


to 


thee. 




grief 


we bear, Hon - or shall 


ev ■ 


• 'ry- where Be giv'n 


to 


thee. 




truth 


and right, And strength-en 


in 


thy might Each fee - 


ble 


heart. 
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THE BATTLE SONG. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, Xi, 73. 



An*— "4«6rfM." 



1 On toward a hundred years 
Of mingled hopes and fears, 

Triumphant Thou! 
Guild of exalted birth, 
Knighthood of greatest worth, 
Well-famed throughout the earth, 

Valiant Psi U! 

2 No stain thy 'scutcheon mars, 
No sinister-crossed bars 

Thy name obscure! 
With, or upon their shield 
Come they from martial field — 
Psi IP 8. will never yield 

In manly warl 



3 The "Gold and Garnet" flag 
No Psi IT. knight shall drag 

In vanquished plight! 
Where danger greatest seems, 
Where blood runs deepest streams, 
At front the diamond gleams 

In thick of fight! 

4 Then hail, exultant band! 
May every Grace attend 

Psi Upsilon! 
Let Honor, Virtue, Truth 
Fully inform each youth 
Who plights to Thee his troth, 

Psi Upsilon! 



PSI UPSILON'S WELCOME. 



S? 



By Charles Robinson, Upsilon, '90. 



Ant,— "America." 



Now, brothers in Pa U., 
Gladly we welcome you, 

To this our hall; 
And may you ever be 
Pull of true loyalty 
Toward this Fraternity, 

As we are all. 



2 And brothers be upright, 
Keeping your honor bright, 
For Old Psi U.; 



And may your love, we pray, 
Toward her increase each day, 
Till we of each can say, 
" A true Psi U» 

8 Then in this sacred bond 
Of blest affection fond 

We welcome you; 
And with the clasped hand, 
Together let us stand, 
United in the band 

Of our Psi TJ. 



HAIL TO PSI UPSILON! 

By Arnold Green, Sigma, '58. 
Music by J. H. Strong, Upsilon, '89. 
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1. Hail 

2. Bright is 

3. Choice is 

4. Hearts to 

6. Health to 

t 

4 



Psi 

the 

the 

close 

Psi 



Up 

bond 

gift 
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si-lon,Broth - er - 
of love Nought can 
that we Bring to 
pa- thy Joy - ous 
si - Ion, Now and 
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dis - sev 
the al - 
ly tend 
for - ev « 



ken, 
er; 
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ing; 
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Hail 



to 



Friend - ship u - nites 

Man - ly af - fee 

Hearts which Psi Up 

On - ward with tic 



our chap - ter'spure Un - ion un 



Ev 



us in 

tionthat Nev - er 
si - Ion Ev - er 



to -ry! 



en 
can 
is 
Strive we to 



bro ■ 
deav 

fal 
blend 
geth 



ken! 
orl 
ter ; 
ing. 
er! 
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THE TRIBUTE OF SONG. 

By Rev. Prof. H. E. Parker, Zeta, '41. 



IttTei. 
2d Tea. 
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An,- "V«*per Hym»." 
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1. Can we lay on an - y al - tar Off-'ring bet - ter than of song? 

2. Hon-ored ones of earth may have it, No - ble deed, il - Ins- trious name; 
8. These, nor these a- lone, re - ceiv - ing, Mn - sic, mel - o - dy and song, 

j j j ^ i 
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Does a sweet - er, pnr - er pleas - nre To aught else on earth be - long? 

He - roes, mar - tyrs, pa- triots share its Pae - ans— have its high ac - claim. 

But de - vo- tion, friend-ship, bean- ty, In full great and good-ly throng; 
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To whom,then, the trib - nte bringing, — Great- er, rich - er nev - er found,- 

All true worth may e'er pos - sess it; We, the fit - test meed of praise, 

Sweet-voiced har-mo - nies a-dorn-ing All that's per - feet, all that's fair; 
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To whom shall we e'er pres-ent it, As to mon - archs new - ly crowned? 
High des - ert and mer - it guid - ing,Choic - est strains,ad - mir - ing, raise. 
Then, when earth's en-deav- ore fail us,Heav'n it - self will song pre - pare. 
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HYMN OF WELCOME. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph. D., Psi, '51. 
j = 144> Am,— "AMdirt £oyol flfriim." 
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1. Hail! Hail! Psi Up - si -Ion! Hail! Hail! Our dia-mond sun! 

2. Hail! Hail! O state - ly band! Hail! Hail! With voice and hand! 
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Life and light We gath - er from thy 

Faith and trust In all your souls en - shrin 
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PowV and might, 
Truth so just, 
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fog; 
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Pow'r and might, 
Truth so just, 



Life - and light We gath - er from thy shin - ing. 
Faith and trust In all your souls en - shrin - ing. 
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Wei - come, wel • come, wel 
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come, Psi 
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1st Ten. 
2d Ten 
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Allegro. 
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TRUE TILL DEATH. 

By Prof. Charles F. Johnson, Beta, '55. 

Am, — "My Comrades \ when I'm no more drinking. 1 * 
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1. While youth still tells its tale of glad-ness, And no true comrade's face is miss'd, 

2. When manhood comes with manhood's duties, Our youthful sons will claim our cares; 

3. When age, with stealthy pace ad-vanc- ing, Shall touch our heads with sil-ver frost, 
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Be- fore we know life's earn- est sad-ness, Or, ser - ious.scan the short'ning list; 
We'll ed • n-cate those lit -tie bean -ties To fill oar plac-es, be our heirs. 
And check our pul-se's mer-ry danc-ing, And tell as joc-und youth is lost, 
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We'll make our light hearts ev - er light- er With com- rades of PsiUp-si - Ion. 
We'll send these gems of hu- man na - ture To en - ter old Psi Up - si - Ion. 
With true hearts in the old hall sing - ing In hon - or of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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THE PSI U. SUMMONS. 

By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 

Ant, — "Mg Comrade*, when Pm no more drinking." 
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1 A voice is Bounding through the branches, 

Tis carried on the evening breeze, 
It sweeps above the lofty mountains, 

And hurries over distant seas; 
And as it flies new strength it gathers, 

We hear it still go rolling on; 
It is the voice that calls together 

All sons of old Psi UpsUon. 

2 And gladly we obey the summons, 

And hasten to the place so dear, 
Where first, when youth was strong and hopeful, 

Life's meaning was to us made clear; 
There age and youth are joined together, 

There old is fellow with the new: 
No years can change the Psi U. spirit 

For all are one in old Psi XJ. 



3 Clasp hands once more, old friends, while 

Flies o'er the intervening years; [memory 
And like a dream sinks into shadow 

Life's contest, with its hopes and fears. 
Once more we're boys and hearts are beating 

With noble thought and purpose true; 
Once more beneath the dear old banner 

We sing the songs of old Psi U. 

4 And you, oh youth, whose feet still linger 

Within these halls, to us so dear, 
Drink deep the draught of love and friendship 

A kindly Fate presents you here. 
For many a time when hearts are heavy, 

When coming years bring pleasures few, 
New strength and cheer will come in thinking 

Of by-gone days and old Psi U. 



PSI UPSILON HYMN. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph.D., Psi, '51. 
Music by William M. Proctor. 
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1. Dif- fuse, O Lord! a - round thisshrine,Thy love e - ter- nal; And hal - low 

2. Let no un - faith-ful act or thought, Our bonds dis-sev-er; But keep us, 

3. Bless ev-'ry Chapter far or near, On each be-stow- ing Thy boun-ty, 

4. And o-pen, when our work is done, Thy gold-en por-tal, Ad- mit-ting 
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2d Bass 
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For last verse. 
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To life im-mor-tal! 



with thy grace di - vine Our rites f ra - ter - nal. 

as thy law hath taught, Broth- ere for - ev - er! 

which with ev - 'ry year Re- news its flow - ing. 

each Psi Up - si - Ion (Omit ) 
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SONS' OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 
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1. Sons of Psi Up - si- Ion, good - ly and tall, Bring ye the 

2. Sing lond to Psi Up - si- Ion, ech - oes now raise, Join the glad 
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2d Ten, 



1. Sons of Psi Up - si- Ion, good - ly and tall, Bring ye the 

2. Sing load to Psi Up - si- Ion, ech - oes now raise, Join the glad 
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treas - ures of life to her feet; Wei - come,thrice wel - come, to 

hymn to oar moth - er se - rene; Lift all yonr voi - ces in 
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her feet; Wel - come, thrice wel - come, to 

se - rene; Lift all yoar voi - ces in 



2b± 



r^r-rf^T^ 



■j^-MrT^rr 



1 



m 



* 



r r r 



-r 



-t- 



l 



one and to all! Psi U. is smil - ing her chil- dren to greet, 

old - fash- ioned ways, Bow ye in horn - age once more to oar Queen, 
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one and to all I 
old - fash- ioned ways, 
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Psi U. is smil - ing her chil- dren to greet, 
Bow ye in hom - age once more to our Queen, 
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By permission of Oliver Ditsoh Co., owners of Copyright. 



Sobs of Psi Upsilon.— concluded. 



43 



tim 



f> f Jir j. j i j - 1 J J ^ 



Youth - fill or a - ged she hast - ens to greet. 
Bring ye the trib - ate of love to oar Queen I 



Hon - ored and 
Songs of the 
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Youth - ful or a - ged she hast - ens to greet. Hon - ored and 

Bring ye the trib - ute of love to our Queen! Songs of the 
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sto - ried hall, 
py old days, 



blest be her well 
cher - ished and hap 



Year af- ter year where her 
Mem - ones that ruth - less old 
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blest be her well sto - ried hall, 
cher - ished and hap - py old days, 



Year af- ter year where her 
Mem- ories that ruth - less old 
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faith -ful sons meet — An - swer a - gain to her glad trum- pet call! 
time, the un- seen, Spares us, we'll chant in Psi Up - si -Ion's praise! 



W \~l f-j 



^s 



£ 



g-*-* 



It 



r 

faith - ful sons meet — An - swer a - gain to her glad trum- pet call! 
time, the un-seen, Spares us, we'll chant in Psi Up - si - Ion's praise! 
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WELCOME, BROTHERS, OLD AND YOUNG. 

By Charles Harry Arndt, Iota, '89. 

J rr 126. AlB,— "ZVamp, tamp, trainp, tfe few «™ marcfctnf." 
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1 Wei -come,brotbers, old and young, Welcome ev- 'ry loy - al son, All who 

2. In oar va-rious paths of life Cares and sor-row may be rife, And the 

3. When our race on earth is run, And our la-borhere is done, And the 
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wear the em-blem of thechos- en few; Let us loud our voi- ces ring, And each 

night be dark and faith-ful Mends be few ; When the storm is rag- ing high, And deep 
jew - eled crown of life is fair - ly won, May our last,faint,falteringbreath,Bre 'tis 
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broth - er glad - ly sing, Sing theprais - es of ourown, our lovM Psi U. 
dark- ness rules the sky, Then the bea - con light shall burst from old Psi U. 
hush'd in si - lent death,Breathe the sweetest of allwords,Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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1st Tea. 
2d Tea. 



Welcome, Bbothebs, Old and Young. — concluded. 
CHORUS. 

A. 
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CHORUS 
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Psi Up - si -Ion, Psi U. for- ev - er! Sym - bob dear- est to our 
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Ev - er 'round thy ho - ly shrine We'll the 
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vie - tor's myr- tie twine, And oar love for thee, Psi U., shall ne'er de - part. 
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COME, BROTHERS, FOR A SONG 1 



By E. A. Sumner, Xi, 78. 



J. =138. 
Allegro, 



Aib,— "Jfarife, I hear a wiee." 



IttTei. 
2d Tea. 
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2d Bast. 
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1. Gome, broth-era, for a song, To oar lov'd Psi Up 

2. *«i Hail to thee, Psi U! With thy broth - er bond so true, so true, 

3. Hail to the dia-mond fair, The gold -en badge we wear, we wear! 

4. Then,broth-ers, pledge a - new, To our lov'd Psi Up - si -Ion, Psi U.; 
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And roll the cho - ros on, And roll the cho - rus on. on. 

En - dear - ing thee a - new, En - dear - ing thee a - new. - new. 

For the clasped hands are there, For the clasped hands are there, there. 

To her well e'er be true, To her we'll e'er be true. true. 
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Let us bind 
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our hearts in one, 
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Trusting in 
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Let us bind 
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our hearts in one, 



Trust-ing 
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Psi Up - si - Ion; 
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Psi Up -a • Ion; 
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Come, Bbothkbs, fob a Song!— Concluded. 
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roll, we roll, we roll, we roll, we roll, we roll, Mer- ri - ly now we 
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roll, we roll, 



Roll the cho 
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OUR QUEEN. 

By Geo. S. Coleman, Xi, 76. 



1st Tea. 
2d Tea, 



J ^-138. km,— "Druids' Chorus,'' 



1. Hail to our queen,Psi Up - si- Ion fair y Crown'd in the heart of each toy - al son; 

2. While gleams the diamond from thy throne,Sor - row begone and brow-wrinkling care; 
8. Glad • ly we come to an- swer thy call,Drawn by a love com-pell - tog us here; 
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Green be the gar - lands thy tem-ples wear, While time his jour-ney shall ran. 

Thy peace - ful tro - phies, thy fair renown, Each honored broth-er may share. 

Glad - ly well en - ter thy pal - ace hall, Home of the Queen we re - vere. 
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Ora Queen.— concluded. 






Loud be oar voice thy praise to sing, Loud let the ech - o ring! Hurrah! 

Deep in oar hearts,more dear than fame, Kin - die de - vo - tion's flame. Hurrah! 

Though oth- er names oar tho'ts may spell, None can we lore so well. Hurrah ! 
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Fling to the breeze our ban-ner of light, Blaz- oned with sym-bol spark-ling and bright, 
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Thrill- ing the soul and cheer- ing the sight, Flag of our own Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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LONG LIVE PSI UPSILON ! 

By Rev. H. L. Morehouse, D. D. f Upsilon, '58. 

Am— "Battle Hymn of the Republic.' 

ft 



J = 112. Are,— "Boflfe JTjmii o/ the Republic." 



1. Broth -era, join we now our voices in a glad fra-ter-nal song, Hands we 

2. On the men of no- blest callings does the gleaming diamond shine — Lawyer, 

3. Hail the na - tal night, my brothers, when we took the name Psi XJ.,When with 

4. In this broth - er-hood of cul-ture light - ly pass - es col -lege life, While re - 

5. Here a - fresh we pledge our friendship, thro' the changing years the same, Here we 
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2d Bast 



Long Live Psi Upsilon!— concluded. 
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clasp while hearts are beat - ing with af - fee - tion true and strong; Place we 

doc - tor, ban - ker, teach - er, ar - tist, states- man and di - Tine, An - thor, 

cer - e - mo - nies sol - emn, we were ten • der - ly "put thro' f To the 

nn - ions re - in -spire us in our stern- er af - ter-strife; O, Psi 

lift a - loft the stand - ard,march - ing to our high - er aim; Here we 
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now the wreath of laurel, where the laurel wreathes belong,Long live Psi Up - si 

ed - i- tor, and po-et — Has a long illustrious line: Long live Psi Up - si 

vowB which then were taken we will e v - ermore be true : Long live Psi Up - si 

Up- silon, well love thee,love thee tho* each gets a wife I Long live Psi Up - si 

hon-or and are honored by the cab -alistic name, — Long live Psi Up- si - lonl 
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CHORUS. k k 

,' ii. 1 1 hi 1 i 1 1, 1 ;;;, r ;i 

Swell the song and tell the sto - ry Of her blood, her brain, her 
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Swell the song and tell the sto 
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glo - 17, On we go, ad al - ti - o - ro/ Long live Pa Up - a - Ion! 
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[1st Tea 
2d Tea 



Moderate. 



PSI U. HOME. 

By Ferdinand Blanchard, M. D., Zeta, 74. 
Music by Prof. Herve D. Wilkins, Upailon, '66. 



fefc 



$i \ iiiuwut *& 



1st Bast, 
2d Bast 



1. There's a land, — we may name it with pride,— -Tis the home of 

2. There's a place by the rock-crest - ed hill, A the - sau - rus 

3. There's a hall in oar old col - lege home, And its dwell - ere 
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tent-ment and worth, Filled with hearts, braye and trust -y and tried, Tis the 
learn -ing and truth, Fos - ter-moth - er of mind and of will, Tig the 
friends firm and true; And for- ev - er though wide- ly we roam, We will 




ritardando. 



CHORUS. 
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land and the home of our birth, 
dear col -lege home of our youth, 
cher-ish the hall of Psi U. 



Oh, our own na - tive land! 

Oh, our own col -lege home! 

Oh, our own Psi U. home! 
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Oh, our own na - tive land! We will sing of its glo - ries for aye. 

Oh, our own col - lege home! We'll re - mem - ber it kind - ly for aye. 

Oh, our own Psi TJ. home! We will cher - ish and love it for aye. 
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Copyright, 1891, by The Executive Council of the Psi Upsllon Fraternity. 



GOD UPHOLD THEE, DEAR PSI UPSILON. 
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By Hon. B. F. Burnham, Xi, '53. 

Am,— "Austrian National £ym»." 
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1. God up-hold thee, dear Psi Up -silon! Keep thee "In the grasp of the hand;" 

2. Mirth and mu - sic min- gling mer - ri- ly, Lightning Du-ty's gray- er hoars, 

3. Still that star, as-cend-ant, shin - ing Down a - long the de - vioos years, 
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Grace and smil - ing bean - ty glad-den thee, Truth and Bight with thee ev - er stand; 
Charms of Love and Rea-son cheer-i-ly Bright'ning up the soul's better pow'rs, — 
Be a bea-con buoy- ant, shrin - ing Hearts that hail what - e'er en - dears! 
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Paths of pleasantness, peace and plen-i- tude More and more for thee ex • pand, 
Stream thy mem - o-ries sweet,sn - per - nal, All a - long Life's ways a - far; 
Sail we on - ward, part-ing, meet -ing, Till we touch the gold- en strand, 
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And the World of Wisdom welcome thee,Band of brotherhood,good,great and grand! 

Gleam en - rapt-ured hopes e - ter - nal, Blent in Cyn-o - sure, — blaz-ing, a star I 

And, in Heav'n's ec - stat - ic greet- ing, Grasp,ne'er un-clasp - ing, each Psi 17. hand! 
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THE PSI UPSILON QUEEN. 

By Prof. Willard Fisk«, Ph. D., Pti, '51. 
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1. greet her, toe grand one, The dla - a-demed Queen, With eyes flashing 

2. Her throne ad - a - man - tine We on - \j have seen; For us on - ly 

3. born in the pur - pie, throned in the blue, To thee, thro' the 
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Psi Up - -si - Ion vas 

Her name, sil - ver-sound - ing, 

Psi Up - si - Ion vas - sals, 



proud- ly, With brow all se - rene! 
gleam- eth Her cor - o - net's sheen; 
a - ges, Our horn - age is due. 
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kneel to your sov - 'reign All 

pal - ace re - splen - dent We 

kneel to your sot - 'reign All 

J J J.J J L 



i 



PW 



r r t ' r - f 



mj j i \ j*j\i i ftl I fi} j / i / m i 



gra-cious and fair, kneel to your sov -'reign All gra-cious and fair, 
on - ly dare seek, Her pal - ace re - splen-dent We on - ly dare seek, 
gra-cious and fair, kneel to your sov-'reign All gra-cious and fair. 
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BEAUTIFUL NAME. 

Words by John G. Saxe, LL.D., Alpha, '53. 
Music by Prof. Calvin S. Harrington/ D.D., Xi, '52, 
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1. Sac - cess to Psi Up - si - Ion! 

2. Be o - pen and hon - est in 

3. In aught that con-cerns oar mor 
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Bean - ti - ful name! 
all that you do; 
tal - i - ty's scheme, 
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To the 

To 

Ev - er 



eye and the ear it 

ev - 'ry high trust be 
be more am - bi - tious 



ye 
to 
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faith - fnl 
be than 
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and true; 

to seem. 
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Ma - ny thanks to old Cad - mus, who made as his debt - ors By in - 
May yon ne'er get in love or in debt, with a doubt As to 
May you nev - er, I pray, to wor - ry your life, Have a 
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vent-ing one day those cap - i - tal let-ters, Which still from the heart we shall 
wheth- er or no you will ev - er get out; May you ne'er have a mis - tress 
weak-mind- ed Mend or a strong-mind-ed wife; A tail -or dis-trust- fnl or 
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Beautiful Name. — concluded. 
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know how to speak, When we've fair- ly for - got - ten the rest of our Greek, 

who plays the coquette,Or a neigh- bor who blows on a cracked clar- ion - ette. 

part-ner sns-picions; A dog that is rab - id or hag that is vi-cioas. 
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CHORUS. Andante. 
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And,dying, when life's little journey is done, May our last,fondest sigh be — Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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And cultivate honor as higher in worth 
Than favor of fortune, or genius, or birth; 
At jovial parties mind what you are at, 
Beware of your head and take care of your hat, 
Lest you find that a favorite son of your 

mother 
Has a brick in the one and an ache in the other. 

Cho. 



to Psi U 



5 Then hail to Psi XJpsilon! Beautiful name! 
To the eye and the ear it is pleasant the same: 
Above all— the chief blessings the gods can 

impart — 
May you keep a clear head and a generous heart; 
Remember 'tis blessed to give and forgive; 
Live chiefly to love, and love while you live. 

Cho. 



OUR NOBLE OLD FRATERNITY. 

By Allen Griswold, Xi, '59. 
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1st Ten. 
2d Ten. 



1st Bass. 
2d Bass, 



1. To our no - ble old fira - tei 



Ant,— "Benny Haven*, 0." 
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our no - ble old fira - ter - ni 

2. While thus in friend-ship strong we 

3. And when old age has seared our 
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- ty, Psi Up 
meet, And hap - 
locks,And ear - 






si -Ion, we'll sing, 
py hearts beat high, 
ly friends are gone, — 
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And to her hon - ored al - tars 

Our pul - ses thrill with strange de - light, 

When gold - en dreams have van - ished like 
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our will - ing 
the hours glide 
the glo - ries 



trib - utes bring; 
swift - ly by. 
of life's morn ; 
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Ottb Noble Old Fkatebntty. — ooncluded. 
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We will join in love and friend - ship with a true and gen-'roos band, 
But we heed not the flight of time; thy stan- dard floats a- bove, 
We will think a - gain on col - lege years, and what to thee we owe, 
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And ev - er shall onr mot - to be, Thine, both in heart and hand. 
And the joy - ful years of yonth shall pass, Un - der thy fost - 'ring love. 
The bright - est gem of mem - 'ry then, Psi Up - si - Ion, Psi U. 




CHORUS. 
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Psi 
Psi 
Psi 



Up 



-Ion, Psi U! 



Up - si -Ion, Psi U! 
Up - si -Ion, Psi U! 



Psi Up - si -Ion, Psi U! 
Psi Up - si -Ion, Psi U! 
Psi Up - si -Ion, Psi U! 



We are 

We'll 
The 
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er thine, in heart and hand, Psi Up - 



ev - er own thy fost - 'ring love, Psi Up 
bright - est gem of mem - 'ry then, Psi Up 



si - Ion, 
si - Ion, 
si - Ion, 



Psi 
Psi 
Psi 
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U! 
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O JOY FOR THE GLAD HOURS ! 

By Rev. W. S. Colton, Beta, '50. 
J= 126. An*,— "Annie of the VaU." 
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1. O joy for the glad hours, A - way with the sad hours, And 

2. When,climb - ing our at - tics, We con math - e- mat - ics, And 



2d Tea 
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8. No place for our tryst- ing Is found so en- list - ing Our 
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sing a song full wor-thy of Psi UI For, sons of one moth -er, 
wea - ry get of La - tin and of Greek; And, bored with much stu - dy, 
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hearts as where Psi XJ. her ban - ner 



Its broad pen - ant o'er us, 
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We're each to each broth- er, We form a cir - cle,gold- en, firm and true. 
Grow vis - i- bly mud - dy, And turn some cleansing pow'r or place to seek. 
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And ev • er our cho - rns In ju- bi-lant shout and gladder ech - o rings. 



ihhhhhfo bM 



^ g lf g'TT^ 



Si 



(2=*=* 



r 



By permission of Wm. A. Pond A Co., owners of copyright. 



O Jot fob the Glad Houbs 1— concluded. 
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Wake! wake! true hearts, wake! Ring the load song on the air! For earth has no 
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Wake! wake! true hearts, wake! Ring the loud song on the air! 
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For earth has no 
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meas- ure, And hold - eth no treasure That ev - er can with our Psi U. com - pare. 
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meas-ure, And hold - eth no treasure That ev - er can with our Psi U. com - pare. 
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4 So, in life's wintry weather, 

With clasped hands together, 
Our sun-bright halls still find us tried and true; 

And roam we forever 

This earth, it shall never 
Afford a home to match with thee, Psi U. — Cho. 



5 Then speed on the glad hours, 

Away with the sad hours, 
And swell the chorus loud and long and free; 

Till, flushed with the morning, 

Aurora sounds warning, 
And gives a parting kiss, Psi XL, to thee! — Cho. 



LET US FLY FROM CARE AND SORROW. 

By Rev. B. E. Warner, Beta Beta, 76. 



1 Let us fly from care and sorrow, 
Nor from trouble let us borrow, 

While within the magic circle we may stand; 
To our vows be faithful ever, 
Naught our fealty shall sever, 

Love fraternal is the motto of our band. 

Chorus. 
Sing! sing! loud let us sing 
For her to whom we'll evermore be true! 



Aib,— "Annie of the Vale." 

We will sweep down all before us 

In a jolly, gladsome chorus 

To the health and lasting fame of old Psi TJ. 

2 Psi XL, radiant in her glory, 

Tells again the wondrons story 
Of maternal love and fondness for us all; 

Mirth and gladness she will send us, 

And from danger e'er defend us, 
When upon her royal bounty we may call. — Cho. 
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THE HEARTFELT BOND. 

By C. M. Culver, M.D., Theta, 78. 
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AlB,— "2V Little Octorwm." 
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Solo or in unison. 
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1. He-roes,real and fancied, po-ets still may praise, And the vaProus deeds that they have done ; 

2. On thy hallowed al- tar we ourtrib-utelay, Pledge we here ourselves to thee anew, 

3. If we make the record of the com-ing time Pore as that ofyearsal-read-ygone, 
4* Blest be ev - 'ry chapter of onr no- ble band, Blest the brothers who in each u-nite; 
5. When these halls of learning shall be things of yore, We will not for-get our bond in thee, 
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But to something dearer we our voic-es raise, We will sing J;o thee, Psi Up- si- Ion. 
Mind - ful of the blessings which from day to day We derive from being thine,Psi U. 
Naught can be regret-ted in the page sublime Which shall tell of thee, Psi Up-si- Ion. 
May our joint en-deav-or, standing hand to hand, Serve to keep thy diamond ever bright. 
But our love increasing ev - er more and more, Strengthened still by time shall ever be. 
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CHORUS. 



The Heabtfelt Bond.— concluded. 
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ry, glo-ry to the heart-felt bond! Glo-ry! glo-ry! let as all re-eponcL 
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While yet life is spared us, and of aught we sing, We will sing to thee,Psi Upsi- Ion, XJp-si-lon. 
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PSI UPSILON ANTHEM. 



By Richard B. Twiss, Omega, 75. 



Air,— "The Little Octoroon." 



1 Hand to hand united, firmly we will stand, 
Worthy sons of old Psi Upsilon; 
To her name give honor, sound it thro' the land, 
Where her diamond ever bright has shone. 

Chorus. 
Shout, oh shout! the anthem loud prolong; 
Join each heart and voice in cheerral song; 
Let the hills and woodlands, catching the refrain, 
Echo back " Psi Upsilon," again. 

S As the evening sunbeams stream from out the 
West, 
Tinging landscapes with a golden hue, 



So thy radiant glory gleams from every breast 
Breathing 'neath the diamond of Psi U. 

Cho. 

3 As the bow of promise — miracle of light- 

Blends in one the rainbow's tinted hues, 
So our bond fraternal, holding by its might, 
Blends the hope and joy of all Psi U.'s.-Cho. 

4 Youthful dreams shall vanish, manly strength 

be past, 
And the darkening night come slowly on; 
Then shall we, reviewing, hold with golden clasp 
Brothers of our old Psi Upsilon. — Cho. 
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THE PSI U. WELCOME. 

Music by Prof. Edward WHherspoon, Upsllon, '66. 
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1. Join, brothers, join in our an -them of glad- ness, Welcome a-mong as the 

2. Love,PeaceandHar-mo-ny ev - er shall guide us, Striv-ing to-geth-er our 
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faith - ful and free; Long may we sing, free from sor - row and sad - ness, 
course we'll pur - sue; Wis - dom and Hope hold their coun - sels be - side us, 
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Eliding for Firrt Vent. 
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Strong in our broth - er-hood, hap - py are we. Pledged in a glo - rious cause, 
Learn - ing and Sci- ence shall each aid us too. 
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No pow'r shall bid us pause y Fear - less we join in our an -them of praise, — 




e Executive Council of the Pal Upfllon Fraternity. 



The Flu U. Welcome. — concluded. 
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Finn as a rock we stand, Tru - ly a no- ble band, Trav- ling to-geth-er in 
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Ending for Second Verm. 
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friendship's bright ways. Long may oar voi-ces pro-claim, Pur - i - ty of heart and name, 
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Striv - ing in friend - ship we each shall pre - vail; Long live our no - ble band, 
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Joined fast in heart and hand, Hail great Psi Up - si - lont Hail, broth-ers, hail! 
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RELAXATIO SOCIALIS. 

By Prof. A. G. Beebe, M.D., Pi, '66. 

ABL,—"The Jfi 
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1. When eve-ning shades are fall - ing, And tire-some books laid by, Well 

2. Let oth - era feast on dain - ties, Or quaff the flow - ing bowl, Be 
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8. The bat - tie's still be - fore as, Oar skies with hope are bright; No 
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ban -ish care and sor - row, And to the Psi U. fly. There joined in so - cial 
ours the feast of rea-son, And friendship's flow of soul; The fruits of mind are 
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clouds of care float o'er ns, But all is joy to-night; These gold -en hours are 
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pleas - ures, The wel-come hour we'll greet; We'll clos - er bind each ten - der tie, And 
sweet -er Thanroy-al ban-quets fine, And friend-ly hearts gush with a tide More 
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fleet - ing, En - joy them while we may; Then take Min - er - va's Ae - gis down, And 
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Relaxatio Sociaus.— concluded. 
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brothers, brothers meet, We'll clos - er bind each ten-der tie, And brothers, brothers meet, 
pure than sparkling wine, And friendly hearts gosh with a love More pore than sparkling wine. 
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rash in -to the fray, Then take Min-er - va's Aegis down, And rush in-to the fray. 




CHORUS. 
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Then, broth-en, job the cheer - fal song! Well make the lodge-room round as ring, 
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Then, broth-ers, join the cheer - ful song ! We'll make the lodge-room round us ring, 
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With laugh and shoot the hoars pro-long, And glo • rioas Psi IT. sing. 
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With laugh and shout the hours pro-long, And glo - rious Psi TJ. sing. 
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PSI U. JOYS. 

By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 



AlB,— "7%e Pope." 
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1. O we're a band of jol - ly boys, jol - ly boys, Our 
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We sing and laugh the 
The songs that we de- 
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hearts are filled with Psi tJ. joys, Psi XT. joys; We sing and laugh the 
thrills us with a joy di-vine, joy di- vine; The songs that we de 
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We 



way, 
sing, 



No oth - er life is half so gay. 
With Psi TJVs prais - es ev - er ring. 



e sing and 
The songs that 
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We sing and laugh the hours a - way, 
The songs that we de - light to sing, 
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laugh the hours a - way, , 
we de - light to sing, 



No oth-er life is half so gay. 
With Psi XL's prais - es ev - er ring. 




8 No sadness e'er can enter here, 
Joy smiles upon us all the year; 
While hand in hand, like brothers true, 
We feithful stand to old Psi IT. 



4 Let envious tongues wag as they may, 
Psi Upsilon shall win the day; 
Well shout, as years go rolling by, 
"Psi Upsilon shall never die!" 
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HERE'S TO OLD PSI U! 

By Prof. C. T. Winchester. L. H. D., L L. D., Xi, '69. 

Am,— "Freiieit, die iek meku.' 
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L Here's a health, my broth - ert Friendship, beau-ty, truth, Love that thrills the 
2. What though cares and la - bors Dark- en ere the night, Joy shall light the 
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8. When in life's stern strng -gle, Sing-ly we shall stand, When these ties are 
4. When years thin our cir - cle And the most are gone, Still shall those who 
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bos - om, Hopes that beck -on youth,— Pledge them all to - geth - er, All that's 
morn - ing, Ear - ly hopes be bright. Pledge me faith, my broth - er; I pledge 
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son - dered, Loosed the clasp - ing hand, Warm shall glow the friendship Pledged when 
lin - ger Sing as in life's morn, Though the vol- ces fal - ter And the 
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fair and true — Hands all round, my brothers, Here's to old Psi TJ1 
mine to yon, — Hands all round, my brothers, Here's to old Psi U! 
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life was new — Hands all round, my brothers, Here's to old Psi U! 
hands be few, "Hands all round, my brothers, Here's to old Psi TT1 W 
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SONG OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Prof. James DeMille, Sigma, '54. 
Music by Arthur S. Denny, Sigma, '54. 



1st Tea. 
2d Ten, 
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1. Heark - en to 

2. Broth - era of 

3. When the path 
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load re-sound-ing Ech - o of the trump of fame, 

sa - cred or - der, Let the badge in brightness shine, 

life is drear - y, Oft in mis - er - y we sigh; 
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Ev - 'ry broth - er's heart is bound - ing As he hears the glo- 

With the gleam - ing gold - en bor - der, And the let - ters' mys 

But no long - er are we wea - ry, If a broth - er's hand 



nous name; 

- tic sign;, 

is nigh. 
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Quick each broth- er's heart is beating, Fast each broth - er's blood doth run, 
Lov - ing Mends are they for-ev-er, Whom that badge is fixed up - on; 
Then our hand the broth - er's clasping, Joy - ous - ly we trav - el on, 
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While the ech - o is re-peat-ing Far and wide "Psi Up - si- Ion." 

Friends whom naught on earth can sev - er, Broth - era in Psi Up - si - Ion. 

Well we know the friend - ly grasp-ing, It is thine, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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Song op Psi Upsilon.— concluded. 
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Fourth Yene 
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4. Mys - tic broth - era, er - er proad-ly On our sym - bol let us gaze; 
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Raise yourvoi-ces, raise them load - ly, la oar or- dei^s wor- thy praise; 
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Soond a-broad the might- y cho-rus, Sing ye load-ly ev - 'ry one; 
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Till the heav - ens stretch - tag o'er as Hear the name, " Psi Up - si - Ion. 1 
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ANTHEM, 

By Hon. F. ft Finch. Beta, '49. 
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1. Come,brothers, swell the an- them glo-rious, And rend the air with joy - ful songs, 

2. Who cares for pain, or grief, or troub-le, When thus in friendship firm we meet? 

3. O! life is like the storm-tossed o-cean When wave on ware floats madly by, 
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Let gar - lands crown the band vie - to- rions, To whom the laurel-wreath be - longs. 
Who cares for glo - ry*s gold - en bub-ble ? We'd rather laugh and smoke and eat. 
But well not heed its wild com-mo-tion, For stars are in our a- zure sky. 




CHORUS. 
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Be - fore all else be - neath the sun, We'll sing to thee, Psi 
Then when our hearts are full of fun, We'll sing to thee, Psi 
Then when the temp-estfs strife is done, We'll sing to thee, Psi 
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Anthem.— ooncludkd. 



6» 



$ 



-k K 



/If f lT~Q f i r fj 



I 



p=^ 



Up - si - Ion! Long live Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - Ion! 
Up - si - Ion! Long live Psi Up - si -Ion! Psi Up - «i - Ion! 
Up - si - Ion! Long live Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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4 O! maidens fair, with auburn tresses, 
Are better far than gems or gold; 
There's more of joy in their caresses 
Than voice or pen can e'er unfold. 

Then when oar wedded life's began, * 
Oar wives shall sing Psi Upsilon! 
Long live Psi Upsilon! Psi Upsilon! 



5 Then hip! hip! hurrah! Psi U. forever! 
Till son and stars are lost in night, 
Oar altar's fire shall fail as never, 
Bat blaze in beauty clear and bright. 
Then till the sands of life are ran, 
Well sing to thee, Psi Upsilon! 
Long live Psi Upsilon! Psi Upsilon! 



* Coda. 
Then when oar little ones come on, 
Well brand them all Psi Upsilon! 
Long live Psi Upsilon! Psi Upsilon! 

SONG TO PSI UPSILON. 



Bound down by college laws vexatious, 
All day we toil with looks severe; 

And stand before our Profs, sagacious, 
With lessons learned without a fear. 



By Rev. C. W. Winchester, Xi, '68. 

Am,— "OrambafnbuU." 

3 When college days at last are ended, 
Before the Prex's chair well stand; 
With graceful bow and arm extended, 
We'll take our sheepskins from hishand.-CHO. 



Chorus. 
But when the sun has gone to rest, 
We'll hie us to our Psi U. nest, 

And vocal make the night 
With song and jest. 

2 When fortune smiles and showers her prizes, 
With modest mien we take our share; 
When sorrow comes and trouble rises, 
We stand like men, and ne'er despair. — Cho. 



4 Then, onward urged by high ambition, 

We'll meet the world with purpose stern, 
And when we've won a proud position, 
To Alma Mater well return. — Cho. 

5 And when with years our looks are hoary, 

And age has quenched ambition's blaze, 
We'll think no more of fame and glory, 
But live again our college days. — Cho. 



PSI UPSILON THE TRUE. 



1 The chorus raise of Psi Upsilon, 

The tie that binds us firm and strong — 
For ever be the chain united, 

The clcup we'll hold as brothers — long. 
When hopes are fled, and joys are gone, 
We'll turn us to Psi Upsilon, 
Psi Upsilon the true, 
Psi Upsilon! 

S From Psi Upsilon never parting — 

Our faith we pledge — to friendship true, 
Together now the vow repeating — 
We'll give to each a brother's due, 



By Prof. G. W. Pratt, Xi, '49. 

And when oar darkest hoars shall come, 
The bond shall be Psi Upsilon, 
Psi Upsilon the true, 
Psi Upsilon! 



3 Psi Upsilon! we've felt thy blessing 

With grateful hearts— have owned thy love- 
Well know no change — we'll fear no sorrow—* 

With thy protecting shield above. 
In praising thee we'll ne'er be done- 
Forever sing Psi Upsilon, 

Psi Upsilon the true, 

Psi Upsilon! 
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Maestoso pompoao. 



CONVENTION ODE. 

By Prof. C. S. Harrington, D. D. y Xi, '52. 

Ant,— "March of the men of Harlech.* 
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1. Broth - era linked by dia-mond fet - ten In the guilds of lore and 

2. War - riors we, dis - hon-or spurn- ing; Puls-es high and bos - om 
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3. Hail Psi U., thon boon su - per - nal, Shrine of nays - tic joys fra- 
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let - ten, From the heart each oth-er's debt - ore, Sing Psi Up - si - lout 
burn-ing; For the noise of bat -tie yearn-ing; Strong to do and die. 
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ter - nal, Throned in love and truth e - ter-nal, Roy-al - ly shine on! 

_J._L.1_ A 



* 



■i— »~> 



u 



U4 



« 



_ 



I 



H ' ft r-F? 



* 



r 



r^r 



ffi 



*=*= 



t f Mr 



» _ _ 



^ 



; - 



Van -ished years be - hind us, 
No - ble hearts en - fold us, 



Gold - en bands to bind us; 
Ho - ly eyes be - hold us, 



s 



§=r. 



zs__3___tt 



*_:*=_£: 



__; 



_ 



=s_ 



-l- 
Onrs a broth-ert por - tion; 



Ours the heart's de - vo - tion; 
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Convention Ode. — concluded. 
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Song and sto - ry, Deeds of glo - ry, Thronging to re - mind us; 
Hoar - y a - ges, Saints and sa - ges Won-drous words have told us; 
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Proud -ly march- ing, Skiee o^er-arch - ing, To the soul's pro - mo - tion; 
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By oar ho - ly al - tars dwell- ing, Heart and hand the se - cret tell - ing, 
Strike! the truth needs val • ort tok • en, Strike! till er • Tor's might is bro - ken; 
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Hope and high re - solve im - pell - ing; Deeds from vir - toe's fount- ains well - ing; 
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With the joy - ful cho - rus swell - ing, Sing, Psi Up - si - Ion! 
Men must hear what God hath spok-en; Nev-er fear nor fly. 
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And the old song ev - er swell -ing, — Thee, Psi Up - si - Ion I 
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PSI UPSILON, QUEEN OF THE HEART. 

By Richard B. Twiss, Omega, 75. 

Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
J=rll6. Marcato. 
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1. Joy 



ful 



oar greet - ing, broth -ers! join in a song! 

2. True, sa - cred sym - bols — let them live and pro - claim 
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3. With - in the mys - tic bow - ers sa 

4. When worn with cares, and wear - y, in 



cred to thee, 
thee we find 
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Hail to Psi Up - si - Ion! Her name pro-long! True hearts the of- fer-ings 
Warm and fra-ter-nal feeling, ev - er the same! Then shall Psi Up -si - Ion, 
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Guard - ed by va - liant bands, the brave and free, Shall burn the ves - tal fires 
Joys that can cheer the heart and free the mind: Then let eachbroth-er as 

• IJ J J J-J J. J» J .J J J J J J 



f - * \> I J7 g p -jfc 



r.^fi r f g-£-x 



mT r s r -r ir r g 



r 



gg^E 



^ 



s 



*=»* 



to her we bring, Grown her Qneen for - ev - er, and her prais - es sing! 
whose natne we praise, Glo - ry and do - min- ion have through end -less days. 
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whose liv - ing flame Lights with ra - diant glo - ry Psi XL's fair - est name, 
the years go on, Spread thy fame and glo - ry, fair Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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Copyright, 1801, by Kakl P. Harrington. 



Pibi Upsiixjk, Queen or the Heart.— concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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All hail, Psi Up - si - Ion! Qaeen of the heart; Ne'er shall the 
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All hail, Psi Up - si - Ion I Queen of the heart; Ne'er shall the 
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seep - tertt pow'r from tbee de - part. 



Load swell the an - them, 
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seep - terM pow*r from thee de «? part. Load swell the an - them, 
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loy - al hearts and true, 



to the glo - ry of oar loved Psi U! 
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loy- al hearts and true, Sing to the glo- ry of oar loved Psi U! 
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BROTHERS, RAISE THE CHORUS I 



By Rev. C. H. B. Tremaine, Beta Beta, '66. 



1st Ten. 



2d Tea. 
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Marcoto, 



AlB,— JVom a German song. 



pnr-f-r-? 



J^ 



«=e> 



smm 



1. Brothere,raise the cho-rus, On this fest-al night, Let our notes of 

2. Let no tho't of sor-row In our hearts be found, No care for the 
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3. And though time may weaken Mem-'ry of these hours, Or if age shall 
Gho. — Broth-ers, raise the eho - rus On this fest-al night, Let our notes of 
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glad - ness Wak - en dear de - light; 
mor - row, On - ly joy pro - found. 



With glad hearts and voi - ces, 
Sing dear Psi TJ.'s prais - es, 
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rob us Of our youth -ful powers, 
glad - ness Wak - en dear de - light 
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Still our songs shall strengthen 
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Do we clasp the hand Of each faith-ful broth- er In our no - ble band. 
Sound them loud and long; Tell the world the sto - ry In out feat - al song. 
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And re- main the same, Sing - ing Psi TJ.'s prais - es And her hon - ored name. 
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HONORED PSI UPSILON. 
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By Prof. F. A. Blackburn, Phi, '6a 



Am,—"Piratot' Cftonu.' 



^\; i;iff \ i -ttf\i , ;ir, i ,v i 



r fi t 

1. Sing to thehon-or of her we love most, Our glo-ryand our boast, 

2. When from thy al - tar we've wandered a- far, Be thou our guid-ing star! 

3. Scat - tered and sundered by land and by sea. Still torn our tho'ts to thee, 
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Sing to the hon-or of her we love most, Our glo-ry and our boast! 

When from thy al - tar we've wandered a - far, Be thou our guid - ing star! 

Scat- tered and sundered by land and by sea, Still turn our tho'ts to thee. 
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Deep 



al and true 
linked in hand 
in the heart, 



Are the hearts of the few Who en 
Shall thy vo - ta - ries stand, And 
Though in sad - ness we part, Thy 
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tar, To pledge thee faith a - new, — Shout! 

ner Still form a chos - en band, — Shout! 

Till love and life de - part, — Shout! 
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ban - ner shall crown, Hon-ored Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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JOLLY PSI U. 

By Rev. J. K. Lombard, Beta, '54. 



Jrriea 



Unison. 



Arc,— "Cbmptoum Baca." 
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I f We jol - ly fel - lows sing this song: Psi TL, Psi XL, Tis 

'(We came up here one*Tues-day eve, Psi U., Psi XJ., At 
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this to which we all be - long, 
dawn of day we turned to leave, 
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CHORUS. 
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We're bound to sing ail night, 'Till break of day comes on, Then 
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We're bound to sing all night, 'Till break of day comes on, Then 
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» Vary aooordlng to tha usage in the diffluent Chapters, 
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Jolly PIbi U. — concluded. 
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home to bed with ear - ly light, To dream of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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to bed with ear - ly light, To dream of Psi Up - si - Ion. 



home to bed with ear - ly light, To 
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2 We are a brave and a hearty crew, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
Under the banner of great Psi U., 

Psi Upsilon. 
Here we often and gaily hie, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
And feel that a home for us is nigh, 

Psi Upsilon. — Cho. 

3 Glory and riches are slippery things, 

Psi U., Psi XL, 
The one has ponies, the other has wings,- 
Psi Upsilon. 



This is more stable, more faithful and true, 

PsiU., PsiU., 
Friends are unchanging in old Psi U. 

Psi Upsilon. — Cho. 

4 Many a gazer with wonder shall see, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
The mystical symbol we've hallowed to thee, 

Psi Upsilon. 
None but the chosen that symbol may wear, 

Psi U., Psi U., 
None but the chosen thy mysteries share, 

Psi Upsilon. — Cho. 



LA VRAIE AMITlfe. 
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By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 

Xn,—"8» via' Stern 1 am Emma •fa***." 
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jeu-nesse est plein' de joi - e, El - le trou-ve par- tout des fleurs; 
la joi - e la plus gran -de, CestPa- mi - ti - 6 des coeurs 
ci nous ve - nons en - sem - ble,Com-me de bona et vrais a - mis; ) 
lea sou-cis et les dou-leurs, De la jour-n& sonten - fais. j 
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nes - se, Qa u ' a qu'un-e court- e du- r&; 
- es - se, Com-me Phiver qui suit 
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La Vraie Axm& — concluded. 
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Cette a - mi-ti -6, douce et chd - re Nous la trou-vons chez an - e 
Et nous chan-tons, et nous ri - ons, Et, en par - tant, Dieu nous 
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Mais tant que da - re la vi - e, Nona ai - me - rons cette a- 
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md-re Qai s'appelle Psi Up- si - Ion, Qui s'appelle Psi Up -si - Ion 
nri - ons. De nrofekrer Psi Un - si - Ion. De nrotecrer Psi 



me -re yui s'appelle rsi up- si - ion, ijui s'appelle rsi up- si 
pri-ons, De proteger Psi Up- si - Ion, De protdger Psi Up -si 
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mi - e, No - tre chire Psi Up - si - Ion, No - tre ch£re Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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PSI UPS. 

By Hon. Bayard Taylor. 



1 Maidens, take your lips away! 

Come no more in lovely troops! 
Beauty cannot lead astray 

Love of mine from sweet Psi Ups» 
||: True to Ups and true to Psi, 

Let me live and let me die. :|| 

2 When the waist of Psi I press, 

Ups*B kisses warm my brow; 
When I toy with Ups's tress, 



Am,— "So wet' Stem' am Himmel gtehe*.* 

Psi then sighs her fondest vow; 
|| : So the twain are bound to me, 
In a sweet duality. :|| 

3 If to Psi or Ups I steal, 

Ups or Psi with grief is pale; 
I with neither happy feel, 

Should the other charmer fail; 
|| : So my perfect life flows on, 
Wedded to Psi Upeilon. :|| 



COME, PSI U/S, HEARKEN I 

By Philip W. Holmes, Lambda, '57. 
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MTm 
2d Tea, 



J = 200. 
Prerto. 



AUL,— u Edite, bQnte." 



* Jtrmo. 
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1. Come, Psi TJ.'s, heark - en Un - to this hap- py, hap- pysong,Let no care 

2. Life has much sor - row,Toomuch for us jo - vi-al boys; Leave for the 

3. Bat time is flow - iug, Good-nigh t,my brother kind and true; Home we are 

4. When from each oth - er Part- ing, we'll shout a-loud and clear, Wishing each 
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2d I 






CHORUS. 



^' Ir/ l Z/ i 'W i 'f 1/ l ' M i' I ' ll' 



dark • en Oar mer - ry throng, 
mor - row What has no joys, 
go - ing,Peace be with yon ! 
broth - er Long life and cheer. 



> E - di - te, bi - bi - te, col - le - gi - a - les; 



u^ i ^i ^^ i M^^-.! 



ae 



». j ^ j . j. 



X 



r r r' l r' i/ i M/ i ^' i . 1 i/h' l/ i 



Post mnl - ta sae - ca - la po - en -la nui - la. 



di- te, bi - bi-te, 
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col - le - gi - a - les; Post mnl - ta sae - en -la po - ca- la nnl -la. 
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col - le - gi - a - les; Post mnl - ta sae - ca -la po - ca- la nnl - 
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LAURIGER PSI UPSILON. 

By A. L. Edwards, Beta, '57. 



I«t Tea. 
2d Te^ 



J = 144. Am,— "Lounger Hontim. " 
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1st Bum 
2d Bast, 



. Lau - ri - ger Psi Up - si - Ion, ural - ta nu - me - ras - ti 
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Sem - per - que no - mi - ni - bos 



pie - nae sint in - di - ces 
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2 Nobilis societas sine rixis yivat, 
LitibuB incognitis, placide floreat. 

Stabile6 9 O Socii, simus firmi fratres, 
Usque est sodalium esse sic constantes. 

3 Multum est fallaciae omni loco terrae, 
Multum in Collegio omnibus sufferre; 

Nunquam in Psi Upsilon, optimo locorum, 
Floreat fallacia, perditor honorum. 



4 Tacite, velociter circumvolant anni, 
Quisque jam posterior citior priori; 

Colite, Socii, brevia momenta, 
Futurus non melior erit ad discenda. 

5 Semper in memoriam hae jucundae horae, 
Frequenter praeteritae hoc secessu aulae, 

Superstant altissimae, monumento vitae 
Actae in collegio. nunquam redditurae. 



OUR TRUST. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph. D„ Psi 9 '51, 
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1 J: Pli Upsilon, Pll Upsilon, 
We trust in thee forever! :) 

In rammer and in winter time, 
In every season, spot and clime ; 

Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon. 

We trust in thee forever ! 

2 h Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon, 
Sweet comrade in our pleasure ! :|| 

We walk, in all our smiling hours, 

Through paths thy hand has strewn with flow'rs ; 

Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon, 

Sweet comrade in our pleasure ! 



Am,— "Lauriger Eoratiue." 



3 (I: Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon, 
Our comforter in sorrow ! :| 

On us, when fortune deals her blows, 
Thy tender grace with healing flows ; 
Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon, 
Our comforter in sorrow ! 

4 Jh Psi Upsilon, Psi Upsilon, 
We trust in thee forever ! :|| 

In summer and in winter time, 
In every season, spot and clime; 

Psi Upsilon, Fsi Upsilon. 

We trust in thee forever J 



CONVENTION SONG. 



ByC. 

1 Psi Upsilon's angel bright 

Spreads her fair wings o'er us; 
Mystic scenes of long ago 
Memory brings before us. 

Chorus. 
Roll the happy chorus on, 

Every trusty brother ; 
Sing we here Psi Upsilon, 

Kind and fostering mother. 

2 Far and near we've gathered here 

Round a hallowed altar ; 
Bind anew the sacred tie; 
Love shall never falter.— Cho. 

3 Pledge our brethren scattered far, 
Bream they still are near us ; 



D. McGufFey, Iota, '63. 

Am,— "Lauriger Horatius." 
Every well remembered face, 
Fancy brings to cheer us.— Cho. 

4 Chant the dirge for those whose thread 
Fate has rudely broken ; 

Setting, mid the heavenly stars, 
Psi U.'s golden token.-- Cho. 

5 Visions sweet of long ago, 
Every bosom lighten ; 

Thronging from the silent past, 
Golden memories brighten. — Cho. 

6 Lock the hand in warmer clasp, 
Raise the anthem clearer ; 

Hand to hand, and heart to heart, 
Brothers circle nearer.— Cho. 



GREETING SONG. 

By Prof. H. S. White, Alpha, 73. 



1 Gathered here in friendly band, 

Brotherly the greeting. 
Join the circle, hand in hand, 

Ancient vows repeating. 
May the altar flame with light, 

Feebly flicker never ; 
Guard its lustre clear and bright 

With your high endeavor. 

2 Let the walls that now arise 

Harbor no dissension ; 
Emulate in friendly wise, 
Vie without contention. 



AlB, — "Lauriger Horatiue." 
Hold a brother's honor dear, 

Heed his faithful warning, 
Cast aside ignoble fear, 

Sordid motive scorning. 

3 Through 'the deep and craggy dell, 

Where the torrent gushes, 
Round the hilltop's verdant swell, 

Where the storm wind rushes, 
Let the echoing chorus ring, — 

.Psi U. hearts replying, — 
Keep the faith unfaltering 

With a trust undying. 



ALL HAIL TO THEE, PSI UPSILON! 



By William A. Hamilton, Delta, '91. 



1 All hail to thee, Psi Upsilon ! 
To all thy honors nobly won ; 

And to thy sons, whose spotless feme 
Hath added lustre to thy name. 

Chorus. 
Psi Upsilon ! Psi Upsilon ! 
All-glorioua Psi Upsilon ! 
E'en through the measure of our days 
We'll raise to thee our song of praise. 

2 The manv wonder thou art great, 
And think it due to errant fate, 



Air, — "Lauriger Horatius." 



Forget thy sons are strong and good 
And bound in truest brotherhood. — Cho. 

3 Psi Upsilon ! thy children cry ; 
Psi Upsilon ! the heavens reply; 
While overhead and all around 

Thy loving children swell the sound.— Cho. 

4 Through future years each loyal son 
Will sing of thee, Psi Upsilon ! 
Until the day hath lost its light, 
And all is universal night.— -Cho, 
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THE STAR OF PSI U. 

By Arnold Green, Sigma, '58. 



«P=190. 



AlB,— "Tke Bright 22o* M i ming / 
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1. A bright beam is streaming From Heaven's pare cope; Our day-star of 

2. Its rays from the ze- nith, In brill- iaa- cy leap, In broad bars of 



tvi'flj i j *- n\^ 



i > J- j^ i 



3. Un - ceas-ing - ly, gently, It pours on the night Its scin - til - lant 

4. A bright ray is shooting A -down the blue slope, Our day-star of 
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CHORUS. 
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prom-ise, Of friend-ship and hope. Then ev - er, ev - er let it shine, On as 
glo-ry, A - cross the dark deep. O! proudly, proudly let us claim Rank and 




show-era Of wav - y light. And cheer-i - ly, light the way We to- 
prom-ise, Of friendship and hope. Then let as ev - er re -main Firm and 
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faith - ful and true; TJ-nit-ed as broth-ers, In love of Psi XJ. 
hon - or our due, U - nit - ed as broth-ers, In love of Psi U. 
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geth-er par- sae, U-nit-ed as broth-ers, In love of Psi XJ. 
hap - py, though few, U-nit-ed as broth-ers, In love of Psi U. 
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WE ARE BROTHERS. 

By Hon. Joshua Gaskill, Upsilon, '59. 
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J = 108. 
Unison. 



Am,— " We are Brothers. 17 
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1. We are broth- ere in Psi Up- si - Ion, By ties that ne'er can 

2. We are friends in dear Psi Up - si - Ion, By bonds that ne'er can 

3. We are children of Psi Up - si - Ion, Proud of our no - ble 

4. We are broth -er* in Psi Up - si - Ion, A band in lore on- 
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sev - er, Our hearts are linked in u - ni - son For - ev - er and for - 

per - ish, And while our vi - tal cur-rents run, Our Mend - ship we will 

moth - er, And ev - 'ry true and hon - est son We're proud to call a 

brok -en; We're broth- ere each and ev - 'ry one, The clasp - M hands our 
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ev - er. Al - though our paths through life may part, And run no more to- 
cher - ish. In fa - ture days though grief and care, Our ear - ly hopes have 
broth - er. For in our hearts there beats a tide Of warm, fra - ter - nal 
tok - en. And as our hands a - gain we clasp, In Friendship's sweet com- 
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We are Brothers.— -concluded. 
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geth - er, Yet . joined in . soul and joined in heart, We'll brave life's stormy weath - er. 

blight- ed, Well still re- main, as now we are, In friend-ship all . n - nit - ed. 

feel - ing, Trnth,Love and Friendship,all al - lied,Our kin- dred souls re - veal - ing. 

man - ion, Tis with a firm - er, warm-er grasp,That binds our soul in un - ion. 
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PSI U. JOLLITY. 

By Lawrence D. Olmstead, Psi, 78. 
Music by H. H. Tweedy, Beta, f 91. 
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1st Ten, 
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2d Ton. 



1. i Full of jol - li - ty, free from care, A live - ly craft this, 
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2. The sing - er's lyre, the po - et's tongue, Have half thy prais- es 
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deb - o - nair, No more life's bat - tie does he fear, Who holds a - loft the 
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on - ly song, 1 Ban - ish then the cyn • ic*s jeer, And hold a - loft the 



PW U. Jollity.— concluded. 
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Psi XJ. beer. A - way with sor - row, care and strife, 
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jest, a laugh, A 



Psi XJ. beer. An - oth - er 



song, a 
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stern re - al * - i - ties of sob - er life, With mag - ic force they 
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ring - ing shout as thus we quaff, As - sem - bled all, both 
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dis - ap - pear, — An ? oth - er mug, an - oth - er mug of Psi XJ. beer. 



fe*= 



rti. 



as 



^m 



■*—*- 



TJ * C LT 



sage and seer, We'll drink to thee, we'll drink to thee, O Psi XJ. beer. 



gs 



J J i 



^J 



-J r4 



±EE£ 



1 



nnrp 



a mag 



of 



f=^=r 



S6 



m 



JrrHO. 
Unison. Allegro con brio. 



AT HOME IN PSI U. 

By Prof. L 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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1. There is a place I love to be, love to be, Psi 

2. This life is but a fleet - ing show, fleet - ing show, TVim- 

3. Then whis - tie care a -down the wind, down the wind; Frisch 
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Up - si - Ion, it is in thee, is in thee; For thou canst 

mor - tal po - et tells us so, tells as so; Bat as we 

auf! let joy be an -con- fined, an - con- fined; And till gray, 
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make dull care de - part, 
jonr - ney day by day, . 
wrink-led eld comes on, . . 



Ritard. 




And cheer the sad and wea-ry heart. 
Let us en - joy life by the way. 

Re - joice in old Psi Up -si - Ion. 
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Copyright, 1801, by Karl P. Harrington. 



At Home in Psi XL—concluded. 
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CHORUS, o^po. 
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Fare ye well, then, pain aud sadness, Fare ye well, all foes to glad-ness; Pro-.cvl 
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e« - te gloom-y looks and sighs and tears 1 And wel - come mirth and laughter 
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free, laughter free, Glad looks, and smiles and jol - li - fy, jol - li - ty, And 
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thou, who art of joy the sun, 



All hail to thee, Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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GLORY OF PSI UPSILON. 

By A. N. Rowe, Kappa, '60. 



J -132. 

Unison, 



Am,—"Cocachelunk." 
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1. Let the joy - ous notes as-cend - ing Roll in chord - ed strains a-long, 

2. Here we sing the ris - ing glo - ry Of the fair and ge - nial sno, 
8. Riv - al stars may spread their lus - tre, Still, as year on year rolls on, 
4. They may glow with fit - ful gleam - ing For a brief and transient hour, 
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Man - ly hearts and voi-ces blending In the welcome joys of song. 
Famed in all col - leg-iate sto - ry, Orb of light, Psi Up - si-Ion. 
Bright-er than the fair- est clus-ter Shinest thou,Psi Up - si-Ion. 
But Psi U., in splendor beaming,Lives and barns forev - ermore. 
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PSI U. INSPIRATION. 



1 King it oat in reckless measures, 

College is a fleeting dream, 
Vain its labors, rain its pleasures, 
Students are not what they seem. 

2 Some, their hearts for knowledge yearning, 

In its chase press bravely on, 

Where thy polar star is burning, 

Bright and fair, Psi UpeilonI 



Air,— "Gocachdunk." 

3 Onwards, upwards they are toiling, 

To the glorious heights of Fame, 
There, no stain its brightness soiling, 
Higher still to place thy name. 

4 We will guard it, we will cherish, 

Brothers firm, and comrades sure; 
Though the world around us perish, 
Let Psi Upsilon endure. 



CARMEN ANIMI. 

By Prof. C. S. Harrington, D.D., Xi, '52. 
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J=138. 



Am,— "Tker*'$ Muak in the Air. 9 



tot Tea. 
2d Tea. 



let Base, 
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1. Ring oat the joy- ful song On the mel-low ev'n-ing air; 

2. When no - ble tho'ts beat high, When the ho - ly fires burn bright, 
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2d Base, 
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Each voice the strain pro - long; 
And stirs the bat - tie cry- 



Ban - ish ev - 'ry tho't of care; 
" Vic - to - ry in life's stern fight; " 
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'Neath the dia-mond's flash - ing light, Heart with heart we all a - mte, 
Strong in ma - taal help we stand 'Neath the seal of clasp - M hand, 
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Blend - ing all our joys in 
Blend - ing all our strength in 



one, E - yen thee, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
one, E - ven thee, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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When dark'ning shadows fall, 

Creeping o'er the saddened heart, 
When sorrow spreads her pall, 

Bidding every joy depart, 
'Neath the gold-girt ebon sign, 
Many a heart is linked with mine, 
Blending all oar griefs in one, 
Even thee, Psi Upsilon. 



O shrine of pnrest joy, 

Fane where glorious deeds are done, 
O love without alloy, 

Since our loyal hearts are one; 
Joined in strong fraternal bands, 
'Neath our symbol's claspgd hands, 
Blending joys and griefs in one, 

Even thee, Psi Upsilon. 
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OLD PSI U. 

By A. L. Edwards, Beta, '57. 
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Am,— "Ellen Bag**. 9 
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1. Strong hopes are torn - ing, Fond hearts and true, Cease -less - ly 

2. Swift - ly these col-legedays, Hast - en a -way, Yet chains of 

3. When life's great chang - es Scat - ter our band — When in life's 
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TVard old Psi U. 
Out - live de - cay. 
Sin - gly we stand, 



yearn - mg 
friend - ship 
con - test 



Bean - ti - fnl vis - ions, 
Week - ly our meet - ings 
Joys, rec - ol - lect - ed, 
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Joys yet to be, 
Add to each chain 
Fade - less will last; 



Ha - lo these claspM hands, Em-blems of thee. 
Links that shall nev-er be Un- linked a - gain. 

Time can but strength-en Love of the past. 




By permission of Oliver Ditson Co., owners of copyright. 



Old Ph U.— concluded. 
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CHORDS 



MTh. 
2d Tea 
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Ev - er let the hope - fed heart From its col - lege cares de-part; 
Er - er let our meet - ings tell, We can know, and feel fall well, 
Ev - er let these mem - 'ries find Pur - est treas-ures of the mind, 
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Firm in friend -ship, free from art, 
All the joys that round us dwell, 
Here, with no - blest hearts com-bined, 
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Join old Psi XJ. 
Here in Psi XJ. 
In old Psi U. 
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PSI U. PJEAN. 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 



J =152. 
Unison. 



Am,— u Mourirpowr lapatrie.' 
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1. Psi U., 'tis to thee and thy glo - ry, We peal out our praises to-night; 

2. The dia-mond we bear on our breasts Out- snines ev -'ry ra - diant star; 

3. We meet in thy mys - ti - cal pal - ace — The jo - vial, the no-ble and true, 

4. "Praise to Psi Up - si- Ion" — loud -ly Letev-'ry one join in the cry; 



^ 3 =' T T jrt pH^ JL - [iL i 



T 



a ■ u 



££ 



fe^t 



2 



^ 



< g a 



i 



^cn 



^s 



£: 



|EE* 



£* 



is 



^ 



*=fcE 



We ev - er re-joicein thy sto - ry,And thy songs are our constant delight. 
On its sur-face the twin-eel hands rest, Fra - ter - ni- ty's bea-con from far. 
And drink but one toast from thy chal - ice, Sue -cess to our gal- lant Psi U! 
We'll fight all our bat-ties most proud - ly, " Psi Up - si- Ion tri-umph or die." 
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2d Ten 
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Hur - rah! hur-rahl we're true, 
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In our love for old Psi U. 
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For her clasp - e^d hands of gold, For her mys - tic mot - to old, And our 
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broth -ers tried and bold, And our brothers tried and bold, boys, hur-rahl 
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SWIFTLY THE MOMENTS FLY. 

By Rev. J. K. Lombard, Beta, '54. 
J = 80. Aib,— "£to Juniata." 
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1. Swift- ly the moments fly, Use - less complaining; Time, when once harried by, 

2. As glides a fra-gile boat Down the rap - id riv-er, Thus on life's stream we float, 

3. Thus, as youth's moments fly, Let us find oar pleasures In the pleasant paths, where lie 
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There is no re-gain-ing. Then, let our ef- forts be Earnest and un-tir - ing, 
On-ward borne for-ev - er. Noiseless-ly the current glides, For no ling'rer staying, 
Wisdom's choicest treasures. Seek we there for rich-er gems Than the brilliants shining 
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flee, Upi 



That wemayer-ror flee, Upward still aspiring. 
Reck-less of what betides The i-dle and de-lay-ing. 
'Mid the glittering diadems On kings' brows reclining. 
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ONE IN PSI U. 

By Prof. E. L. Walter, Ph. 0., Phi, '68. 

Am,— "German Hunting Song." 
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, ( When comes the mild Sep- tern - ber, And we with joy re - mem - ber How 

(What makes us all so jol - ly, So fall of fun and fol - ly, If 

o f O, we are skilled in Lat - in, Our Greek we all are pat in, And 

' ( Bat what are these to pleas - ore, And where find we such meas - ore Of 
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rts the year a - new, How starts the year a - new, ) „ ■ , , , , tt , 
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How starts the year a - new, ) „. . , , . „, 

If it is not Psi uj} Hal- Ie,hal-lo, Hal- 

And Math - e - mat - ics too;) „. . i.t ,.. tt„i 

Of this, as in Psi u j } Hal - le, hal - lo, Hal- 



starts the year a - new, 

it is not Psi U.? 

Math - e - mat- ics too, 

this, as in Psi XL? 
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One in Pfti XL— concluded, 




le, Hal-lo, It is, it is Psi TJ., Hal-le ho, Hal-le, Hal-lo, Hal-le, Hal-lo, It 
le, Hal-lo, No-where but in Psi U., Hal-le ho, Hal-le, Hal-lo, Hal- le, Hal-lo, No- 
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is, it is Psi U. 
where but in Psi TJ. 
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3 With us there are no classes, 
We're only jolly masses 

\\: Of jolly boys and true; :|| 
No Soph, nor Senior haughty, 
No Fresh, nor Junior naughty, 

|[: We're only just Psi U. :|| 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 

We're only just Psi XL, Halle ho, 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 

We're only just Psi U. 

4 It sets us all to sighing 
To think how time is flying, 

||: And fills our eyes with dew; :|| 
But though we all must sever, 
Forever and forever, 



At heart well be Psi U. :|| 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 
Yes, yes, well be Psi U., Halle ho, 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 
Yes, yes, well be Psi TJ. 

5 Then brothers let's be jolly, 
Let's give full vent to folly, 

|| : As though old Time were new; :|| 
Well give a lasting token 
That ties can ne'er be broken, 

II: Which make us thine, Psi U. :|| 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 

We're ever thine, Psi XL, Halle ho, 
Halle, Hallo, Halle, Hallo, 

We're ever thine, Psi TJ. 
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HURRAH FOR OLD PSI U! 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 

Air,— "fferr Bruder, nimm das Glfochen." 
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1. Hur - rah! Hur-rah for old Psi U.! Bring in the glo-rioas cap, 

2. Long may she live, our moth - er, The Queen of Dia-monds she, 
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1st Bass. 
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3. Be - hold up -on each ru - by cup The sparkling bub-bles swim! 

4. Once more, then, let us shout hur- rah, Our cho - rus loud re I- new! 
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And with the vin - tage of the South We'll fill it proud -ly up. 
The glo - ry of all Yau - kee - dom, Our great Fra - ter - ni - ty. 
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They beat in rhyth - mic mu - sic Up - on our beak- er's brim. 
Bring gar - lands of the sum - inert day To deck our old Psi U. 
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O do not stop to pon - der, But give each one a 
Aye, may she al - ways pros - per, As we have seen her 
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But ere they soft - ly tin - kle, While melt - ing in - to dew, 

Bring wives and daughters to the feast And teach each pratt-ling son 
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HUBBAH FOB OLD PlBI U !— CONCLUDED. 
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And si - lence, while we toast Psi U. With beak - ere at the lip. 
Till all the tramps of earth be - long To oar se - lect Psi U. 
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Well read with - in each shin - ing globe The glo - ry of Psi U. 
To mur - mar, with his ear - liest lisp, Those words, Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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Once more a cheer for old Psi XL, Let ev - 'ry man stand op! 
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Once more a cheer for old Psi XL, Let ev - 'ry man stand up! 
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We'll sing her praise a - loud a - gain, And wreathe her spark - ling cup. 
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We'll sing her praise a - loud a - gain, And wreathe her spark - ling cup. 
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THINK OF PSI UPSILON. 



By Rev. J. K. Lombard, Beta, '54. 



Un%9on. 



km,— "Old Folk$ at Same." 
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1. As swift adown life's rest - less riv-er On -ward we glide, 

2. Here ma- ny hap - py hoars we've lin-gered, In this old hall! 

3. Then grasp this profferM hand, my broth-er, While thus we sing,- 
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Hith - er oar tho'tsare torn - ing ev - er, Here's where oar hearts a - bide; 
Hoars fair as maid-ens li - ly - fin-gered,Dear - er to as than all. 
Pledge true and faith-ful to each oth-er, Care to thebreez-es fling; 
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Dear as the smiles of those who love us, To mem- '<ry come; 
Hith - er in fu - tore days re - torn-ing, Where we were young, 
Hail to the good times which are com-ing, Long may they last; 
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Think of Pbi Upmlon.— concluded. 
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Bright as the a - zure sky a - bove as, In boyhood's hap- py home. 
Bright - ly love's ves - tal fire still burn- ing, We'll sing the songs we've sung. 
Nor sor-row,with its frost be - numb-ing, O'er us its shad- ow cast. 
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When the world is sad anddrea- ry, Oth -er plea-sures gone, 
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O! brothers, when the heart is wea - ry, Think of Psi Up - si - Ion 
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BACK THROUGH THE ROLLING YEARS. 

By Prof. Henry Ferguson, Beta Beta, '68. 



J = 121. Ai*,— 4t Oi*r the Mountain Wave. » 



1. Back thro' the roll-ing years,See how they've come! Ma - ny a no-ble heart, 

2. When in our stu-dentlife Sor-rowand care Tor-men t our troubled hearts, 

3. When we are part-ed far O - verthe land, Nor feel the kind- ly grasp, 
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Ceils this his home. In the world's tir - ing strife Wea - ry are we; 
Pain ev - 'ry- where; Hap - py are we a- gain, When strong and true 
Of broth - er's hand, Glad - ly will we re - call Hearts kind and true, 
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Fresh andblithe is 
Friend-ship we find 
Broth - ere all in 



our life, Psi U^ with thee. 

in thee, Dear old Psi U. J- We sing thy prais 
the hall Of dear Psi "~ 
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al and true; May she live, ev - er live, Dear old Psi TT. 



£=£ 



i 



f i» f I t^J 



m 



r r s 



22= 



r g r 'f c ^ 



BROTHERS, THE DAY IS ENDED. 



101 



By C. A. Boite, Beta, '60. 
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Are,— "B*mi la Tnmba." 
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1st Bass, 



1. Broth-ers, the day is end - ed, Lost in the surge of time, 
D.C. — Sing till the etar-belh, ring - ing f Chime in the gold -en sun/ 
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2d Bass 
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en - tly the hours have blend - ed In that mel - o dy sub-lime. 
Hail to thee, glo - ry bring - ingjStar - ry crowned Pri Up - si- Ion. 
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Soft as a dream of beau - ty Fad - eth the sil - ver light, 
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Done with the joys of Du - ty, Now for the joys of Night I Hur-rah! 
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2 Heaved on the breast of beauty, 
Tossed on the manly heart, 

Glitters the golden token, 
Twined hands that never part 

Vexed with a vain ambition, 
Pqring the weary page, 



Others may dream of greatness, 
Here's to a green old agel Hurrah! 

" On to the field of glory I » 
Soon be the triumph won! 

Hallowed in song and story, 
Ever live Psi UpsilonI 
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AFTER THE BATTLE. 

By Prof. C. S. Harrington, D.D., Xi, '52. 



AlB,— "AU Together" 
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1. Bold and read-y, strong and stead-y, — Day - light is done, — 
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nal ban-ner Blazoned with Psi Up - si - Ion. 

.r / J , / J / / J 



Gath - er 'neath the old fra - ter 
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en, Gleams the badge oar hearts a - bore; . 
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Dia - mond and gold 
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Joys, new and old 
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en, Kin - die with the grasp of love. 
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From the rattle, from the battle, 

Victory is won; 
Now the restful peace of blest communion, 

At thy shrine, Psi Upsilon, 
Pure, warm, and loyal, 

Honor's soul and virtue's crown, 
Each brother royal 

Fighteth for a king's renown. 



Bond fraternal, bond eternal, 

Linking in one, 
Holier union than chivalric circle, 

All thy sons, Psi Upsilon. 
Never, no, never, 

Fade the laurel of our band; 
Shine on, forever, 

Symbol of the heart and hand. 
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OUR OWN BELOVED PSI U. 



By H. H. Lyons, M.D., Phi, 72. 
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Art,— "Michael Bog." 
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1. Once more we gath - er round thy shrine, And pledge our hearts a - new, 

2. Though oth - er pleas - ures wane and fade, And friendships warm are few, \ 
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While high thy al - tar fires as - cend, Our own be - loved Psi U. 
The joys are bright, the hearts are warm, We find in dear Psi XI.; 
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The world can nev - er know the ties Which bind so firm and true; 
Then let us make her tem - pie ring, And shake it through and through, 
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But strong - er love can ne'er ex - ist Than ours for old Psi U. 

By sing - ing loud and long the praise Of our be - lov'd Psi U. 

D.S. — While high thy al - tar fires as - cend, Our own be - lov'd Psi U. 
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Psi U., . . . Psi U., . . . Our own be - lov'i 
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THE DIAMOND SONG. 

Words and Music by Prof. C. S. Harrington, D.D., Xi, '52. 
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2d Ten. 
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1. There's a glo - ri - ous pal - ace more no - ble and grand Than the 

2. There's a dia - mond door for this - pal - ace so fair, And it 
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O pal - ace of bean- ty, O walls of de-light! Thy 
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splen - dor of prin - ces can boast, More pre - cioos and cost - ly than 
flash - 68 its wel - come to all Who in - ter - pret the mag - ic - al 
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Are Jus - tice and Pur - i - ty, 
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pearls from the strand, The pal - ace that we love the most; It has 
hand- writ- ing there, And en - ter the glit -ter- ing hall; There is. 
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Mer - cv and Bight, And Love with its ho 
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* The 2d Tenors and 1st Basses may exchange parts. 



Thk Diamond Bono.— continued. 
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dia - mond walls and bright pil-lars of gold Un-bought in the world's sor-did mart; 
mu - sic and feast- ing for each no - ble guest, And a greet-ing as warm as his own; 
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snl-lied well keep them,no breath to pol-lute Shall tar - nish these virtues di - vine, 
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Tis a store-house of rich-es that cannot be toldjTis a roy - al Psi Up- si-Ion heart. 
On a broth- er - ly bo - som he leans him to rest, And sits down on a di-amond throne. 
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They shall blend in our worship or vo - cal or mute, As we bow at the di - amond shrine. 
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Then hail to the di - a - mond, no - bie and grand! Our sym - bol and 
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Then hail to the di - a - mond, no - ble and grand t Our sym - bol and 
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The Diamond Song. — concluded. 
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badge be it ev - er; 



In the songs of the heart, and the 
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badge be it ev - er; 



In the songs of the heart, and the 
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grasp of the hand, We will tell of its glo - ries for - ev - er. 
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grasp of the hand, We will tell of its glo - ries for - ev - er. 
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OUR GALLANT BAND. 



By C. D. McGuffey, lota, '63. 



2d Tea 



tot Bass, 



Air, — "A wet sheet and a flouring sea." 




1. As the sunbeam gilds each flee - cy cloud,That floats in thewel-kin blue, 

2. While Youth and Hope with their ro - sy light, On our pathway bright-ly shine, 

3. When age has tinged our locks with snow, And we muse on our joys gone by, 

4. From fair O - hi - o's hills and plains,To New England's sea-girt strand, 
D. C. — Then three times three for our gcdrlant band, The no - ble t the tried and true, 
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Odb Gallant Band. — concluded. 
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So the fleet - log hours of our col - lege life, Grow bright from the 

With a loy - al, fond and change -less heart, We will glad - ly 

As we think of our hap - piest youth- ful hours, For our loved Psi 

Shall our fires gleam bright, with a fade - less light O-ver each hal-lowed 

For the mys - tie badge of the clasp - ed hands, And the thrice hal-lowed 
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joys of our loved Psi XL, Psi U., The joys of our loved Psi U. 

kneel at her shrine, at her shrine, We will glad - ly kneel at her shrine. 

TJ. we will sigh, we will sigh, For our loved Psi TJ. we will sigh, 

shrine of our glo - ri - ous band, Each shrine of our glo - rious band. 

name of our old Psi U. , Psi R, The name of our old Psi TJ. 
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CHORUS. Unison. 
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Then three times three for our gal - lant band, The no - ble, the tried and true, 
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For the mys - tic badge of the clasped hands, And the name of our old Psi TJ. 
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INCENSE FROM GOLDEN CENSERS. 

By Clarence W. Peabody, Kappa, '93. 



«P=208. 
In tempo di Barcarota. 
Allegro con spirito. 



AlB,— "Eton Boating Song. ' 
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1. In-cense from gold - en cen-sere 

2. Strong is our bond of friend-ship, 

3. While o'er our own dear cam-pus 



Sweet - er no man e'er knew, 
Warm is the clasp - ing hand, 
Ris - es for us the sun, 
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Nev-er was ra - di-ance bright- er 

M or-tals who taste not our bless- ings, 

Ma - ny a tie shall bind us, — 



Shed o - ver 
Know ye how 
Great -eat of 
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Incense from Golden Censers. — continued. 
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hearts more true, 
hearts ex - pand ? 
all is one. 



Than here round oar an - - cient 
These are the se - crets that 
To - geth - er we'll share its 



al - tar, 
fos- ter 
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The al-tar of dear Psi U., 
Psi Up - si- Ion's chos - en band, 
Its da- ties we'll nev - er shun, 



Than here round oar 

These are the 

To - geth - er we'll 



n i rn i i jh» i • \ , f W^ 



(m 



mm 




i 



cz 



^g— «- 



m 



p 



F"j7T 



^P 



^P 



an - cient al - tar, 
se- crets that fos - ter 
share its bless - ings, 



The al-tar of dear Psi U. 
Psi Up -si- Ion's chos - en band. 

Its da- ties we'll nev - er shan. 
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p Andante e con tristezza. 
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4. And when,like our el - der broth-era, 



We from these halls are gone, 
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cregeetuio ertfeirato. 
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Still shall the mys - tic sym-bols 



Be grav'n our 
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crescendo e ritenuto. 
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hearts up - on; 



And well clasp hands to - geth - er, 




Incbnse from Golden Censers.— concluded. 
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And cheer for Psi "Up - si - Ion, 



And we'll clasp 
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And cheer for Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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UNCHANGING PSI U. 

By Prosser Hall Frye, Beta Beta, '89. 



Come, all ye joyful-hearted, 

Beady of ear and tongue, 
Sing to the hands imparted 

The words that our fathers sung. 

Cho. — Cease singing never, 

Since nothing shall change Psi IT. 
Scorn time's endeavor 
And the evil that years would do. 

2. 

Fire may leave the jewel 

When day withdraws his spark, 



Air,—' 'Eton Boating Song. 19 

Our diamond finds its fuel 
Deep in the enameled dark. — Cho. 

3. 

Seasons may be unsteady, 

Frail as a bubble's gleam, 
Gone with the whirling eddy — 

But yet there remains the stream. — Cho. 

4. 

As did the dead before us, 

Others shall yet rejoice; 
When the night closes o'er us 

Psi U. shall still find a voice. — Cho. 
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THE HALLS OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Hon. F. M. Finch, Beta, '49. 
J= 84. &n,—"Bocke& in the Cradle of the Deep.' 
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in thy halls, Psi TJpsi - Ion, . 
in thy halls, Psi Upsi - Ion, . 



. Oar hearts with mirth and pleasure glow, 
. No clouds obscure . . the ro-sy sky; 
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We 
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borne by Friendship's current on, ... . Nothing but Friendship's joys we know; A- 
light-ly think of moments gone, .. . We seize the mo - men ts as they^y; And 
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The Halls op Plsi Upsilon,— concluded. 
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round thy eons, a choe-en band, Hope's kindling watchfires brightly gleam, And 

mirth, and jest,and merry song Fill the glad measure of our hours ; The 
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still we cull the golden sand . . . 
flowers of pleasure bloom not long — 



That lies in thy exhaustless stream, And 

Se-cure them quickly while they're ours, The 
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still we cull the golden sand . . . 
flowers of pleasure bloom not long — 



That lies in thy ex-haust-less stream. 
Se - cure them quickly while they're ours. 
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OUR LODGE-ROOM. 

By C. D. McGuffey, Iota, '63. 



J=88. Aie, 




( ft V4< IJ 773 J S 



^"l^to^^ i j/: 



mim i j Jl i 



Unison. 
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1. There's one spot a-boveall oth-ers XJn-to hal - lowed memories dear; "Rs the 

2. When eve-mug's sa- ble mantle, Gemmed with many a shin- ing star, Shuts the 

3. 0, the charms shall ev-er lin-ger, Which that sa - cred spot has cast O'er our 
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spot where each brother loves to hie 

glo- ry of the sun-set from our sight, 

course thro* this lone-ly vale of tears, 



When the heart is faint and wea-ry, And the 
We will cross the si- lent campus, And to 
And shall deck with mystic splendor Ev- 'ry 
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, sad-ly by. 



world seems black and drear, And the stream of life floats slowly, 

geth - er wend a - far To our bow'r, decked in beauty ev - er bright. 

vis - ion of the past, As memory pictures hap- py by-gone years. 




By permission of Ouvkb DrraoN Co., owners of copyright. 



Oub Lodge-Boom. — concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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There's a pure, ho - ly joy, free from ev - 'ry base al - loy, There's a 
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lore that's er - er ten - der, fond and true, 



And which 
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time nor care nor sor-row Ne'er can weak -en or de - stroy; It is 
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found in our star-ry-crownedPsi U. 
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THE BROTHERS' LOVE. 



By Hon. F. M. Finch, Beta, '49. 
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Ant,— " Weimar FoOt-Song.' 
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1. What's a - float in glass - es 

2. What's a - twist in smoke up- 

3. What's a - wake in brain of 



1. What's a - float in glass-es lift - ed, What's a- float in glass- es 

2. What's a - twist in smoke up -curl - ing, What's a- twist in smoke up* 
&. What's a - wake in brain of sleep - er, What's a - wake in brain of 
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lift - ed, Each with gold -en waves a 
curl - ing When the am - ber pipe is 
-er Turn- ing slum-ber in - to 



dorn - ing? 
light - ed? 
smil - ing? 



Is 
Is 
Is 



it dust of 
it snow of 
it 
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lift - ed, Each with gold - en waves a - dorn - ing? Is it dust of 
curl -ing When the am -ber pipe is light - ed? Is it snow of 

-er Turn -ing slum-ber in - to smil - ing? Is it some-thing 
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The Bbothers' Love.— oontin ukd. 
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ro - sea sift - ed Through the fin - gers of the morn - ing? 

win-ter whirl - ing, — Face of Spir - it, eartb-af - fright- ed? 
broader, deep - er, Strong- er than young lore's be- gml - ing? 
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ro - ses sift - ed 
win - ter whirl - ing, — 
broad - er, deep - er, 



Through the fin - gers of the morn - ing? 
Pace of Spir - it, earth - af - fright - ed ? 
Strong - er than young lore's be - guil - ing? 
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The Bbothkbb' Love.— ooktintkd. 
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Down from eyes that wait a -bore? 

Down from stuY - ring stars a - bore? 

Tones that ri - val yoice of dove? 
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No! — there 
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Down 
Down 
Tones 



from eyes 
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that wait a-bove? No! — 

- ring stars a-bove? No! — 

val voice <tf dove? No! — 
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broth 
broth 
come 



ers 7 cup 
ere 7 pipe 
to dream 



is gleam - ing 

is lift <- ing 

ing slum - ber 



Pur - est 
Whit - est 
Clasp - ing 
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slum - ber 



Par - est 
Whit - est 
Clasp - ing 
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The Brothebb' Love. — continued. 
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gold 
wreath 
hands 



of Broth 
of Broth 
of Broth 
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era* love, 
era' love, 
era* love, 



Pur - est 
Whit - est 
Clasp - ing 
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gold 
wreath 
hands 



of Broth - 
of Broth - 
of Broth - 



ere', Broth-era' love, 
era', Broth-era' love, 
era*, Broth-era' love, 



Pur - est 
Whit - est 
Clasp - ing 
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gold 
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hands 
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of Broth 
of Broth 
of Broth 
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love, 
love, 
love. 
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love, 
love. 
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The Bbotheks' Love. — continued. 
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4. What's a - miss in life or la - bor, What's a - miss in life or 



*=*= 



nij J ! I 



g^ 



m+u * 



p ^i : fnfi 



7 Ti i I nrf ** 



/-i Ttfiii 



=*=g 



la - bor, Dim-ming day with dusk of sor - row ? Trait - or Mend, or 
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la - bor, Dim-ming day with dusk of sor - row ? Trait - or friend, or 
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bite of neigh - bor, — Hope- less rain that chills the mor - row ? 
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bite of neigh - bor, — Hope- less rain that chills the mor- row? 



' "if inn 



^*J 






iw. 






The Bbothebs' Love.— ooirninna>. 



121 



S B ■ ' ■ ' H J - r i j i 1 I f 1 /» ! ■ i < ? \ 



Ah, the son will shine out bright - er 



When the 
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clouds dis - perse a - bove! 




clouds dis - perse a - bove! 
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The Brothers' Love. — concluded. 



m 



^m 



gy^ 



f 



Borne by 



help of Broth - - ere' love, Borne by 

help of Broth - - era' lore, Borne by 
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THE BAND OF BROTHERS. 



By Rev. J. K. Lombard, Beta, '54 
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AlB,— "jiiwy witt Melancholy. 
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2d 
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1. O! we're a baud of brothers, Who to each oth - er cling, 

2. How kind -ly is the greeting! How warm a broth-er's hand! 

3. Then shout Psi U. for - ev - er Till pale grow stars and snn; 
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And nn - dis-torbed by oth - era, We gai - ly laugh and sing, fa la. 
Wher-e'er each oth- er meet-ing, In North or South- em land a -far: 
Yet naught oar hearts shall sev - er From old Psi Up - si - Ion. Hur-rahl 
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Thus as the gold - en hours Glide noise - less - ly a - long, 

The name may be un - spoken, But in the pres - sure slight 

In gob - lets run - ning over With wit and pleas - ure free, 
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We'll crown their jew - eled dow - ers With flash- ing wreaths of song, fa la. 
We hail the mys-tic to - ken With ev - er new de - light. Hur-rah ! 
Till dreams a - round us hov - er, We'll drink, Psi U., to thee. Hur-rahl 
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The Band of Brothers.— -concluded. 
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Thus as the gold - en hours Gli 



gold - en hours Glide noise - less - ly a - long, 
The name may be un - spoken, But in the pres - sure slight 
In gob - lets run - ning over With wit and pleas - ure free, 
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We'll crown their jew - eled dow - ers With flash - ing wreaths of song, fa la. 
We hail the mys-tic to - ken With ev - er new de - light. Hut - rah! 
Till dreams a -round us hov - er, We'll drink, Psi XL, to thee. Hur-rah! 
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PSI U. FRIENDSHIP. 

By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 

Are,— "Drink to me only with Thine Eges." 
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1. Tis spring that brings the rich -est gifts The circ - ling year af - lords; 

2. And so life's rich - est, sweet-est gifts, Oh Youth, to thee are given; 

3. Oh, Brothers in Psi Up - si - Ion! While Youth still thrills your frame; 
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The flow - er's bloom, the zeph-yr's breath,The blithe bird's sweet ac -cords; 
Bright ftow-ers bloom be - neath thy feet, Kind are the smiles of Heaven ; 
WMle,face up- turned, ye for - ward press T'ward wealth and power and fame; 
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Psi U. Friendship. — concluded. 
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The bright-est mo - ments of the day At - tend the train of morn, 
To thee be -long all hopes and joys, That fill the heart and brain; 
Re - mem-ber, best of all life brings. Is friend -ship, strong and trne; 
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The spark-ling dew, the 
Thine is the time when 
Re - mem - ber, friends of 




blush-ing 
lore can 
all the 
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hnes, That east- era skies 
forge Trne friendship's gold 
best, Are found in old 
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THE DIAMOND. 

By Rev. James K. Lombard, Beta, '54. 

Air,— "Drink to me only with Thine Eyes.' 9 



1 Drift back, ye clouds of deepening years, 

That dim the blushing morn 
Where Hope her fairy castle rears 

When Youth and lime are born I 
The son is in the western sky, 

The dawn seems far away, 
We gaze with calm, expectant eye, 

Beyond the verge of day; 

2 Where, o'er the dark horizon's bars, 

The golden stairways rise 
And, slowly climbing to the stars, 

Fade in the peaceful skies; 
While fancy flits, erstwhile the guide 

To still retreating lands, 
And clear-eyed Faith, the path beside, 

With pointing finger stands. 

3 Let Memory set the shadow back 

That o'er the dial creeps, 
And swift repass the winding track 

Up boyhood's shining steeps. 
Be thou the sweet enchantress now, 

Swing back the thrice-barred door, 
Renew the grasp, repeat the tow, 

And lire the pleasure o'er I 



4 How rings with shouts the echoing walls, 

How curl the smoke-wreaths high, 
How faint the beckoning future calls, 

How fast the moments fly I 
Surge on, ye wares of joyous song, 

Dash wide your silver spray, — 
For soon the hours ye would prolong 

With you will ebb away. 

5 Ah, leave the burden that ye bear 

High on Time's sparkling sands, — 
Love, fellowship, hearts void of care, 

Faith sealed by clasping hands; 
Fair prophecies of new delights 

And triumphs neatly won, 
With fragrance of ambrosial nights, 

Thy gifts, Psi Upsilon! 

6 Though myriad gems like dew-drops flare 

When sun-lit meads are wet, 
Stern Time, one peerless jewel spare 

On Memory's finger set! 
Emblem of trust that spurns the years, 

Of friendship sworn and true, 
Of all that most the past endears, 

That priceless gem, Psi Ul 
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IttTM 
2d Ten 



THE GARNET AND THE GOLD. 



J = 132. 



Words and Music by Prof. 6. B. Penny, Chi, '85. 




1st Bass 



1. We're brothers bound by friendship true, 
S. With nineteen links, her gold-en chain 

3. Her no - ble rec-ordjthro' the years, 

4. As forth we jonr-ney, let each one 
- loud we greet Psi Up - si - fon, 



Who meet to-night in loved Psi U., 
More firm -ly binds our hearts a- gain 
Has stood the test, has vanquished fears, 
Meet .ev - 'ry true Psi Up - si - Ion 
Her Chapters, each and ev-'ry one, 





To strengthen mys-tic ties 
As Psi TJ. broth-ere, true 
And high - er worth shall yet 
With clasp of hand and mot - 
From E - to, back to The - 



un - told 
and bold, 
un - fold 
to old, 
ta old, 



Be 
Be 
Be 
Be 

All 



neath the 
neath the 
neath the 
neath the 
hail the 



Oar - net and 
Oar - net and 
Oar - net and 
Oar - net and 
Qar - net and 



the 
the 
the 
the 
the 



Gold. 
Oold. 
Gold. 
Oold. 
Gold. 
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From The- ta, Del- ta, Be - ta, Psi, And Sig ma, Gam- ma, Ze - ta, Xi, 

Prom Al - pha, Up - si - Ion and Phi, I - o - ta, Be - ta Be - ta, Pi, 

As - sem - bled in fra - ter - nal throng, A - gain the cho - rus loud pro - long, 

Our no - ble old Fra - ter - ni - ty Shall ev - er firm u - nit - ed be, 




3* 



D.8. far Chorus, 



jamb-da. Kap - pa, loud we cry, Lonir live Psi Up - si - lonl N 



From Lamb-da, Kap -pa, loud we cry, Long live rsi up 

O - me - ga, E - ta, and the Chi, Long live Psi Up - si - lonl f a 

And fill the air with joy-ful song, Long live Psi Up - si - lonl X 

For in Psi U. we all a - gree — Long live Psi Up - si - lonl -^ 




Copyright, 1891, by The Executive Council of the Pel Uptilon Fraternity. 
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HERE WE BIND OUR HEARTS FOREVER. 



By Rev. Motes E. Dunham, Psi, '47. 



J = 156. 
(TUMOR. Attegro moderate, 



AlB,— "JtowWo RinaldinV 
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1. Here we biid oar hearts for-ev - er, In the bond Psi Up - si - Ion; . . . In the 

2. Here #e clasp the hand of broth -er, With a grasp that makes as one; . . With a 

3. TMis in hand and hearts a- nit - ed, While the years are passing on; . . While the 
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bond Psi Up - si - Ion; 
grasp that makes as one ; 
years are pass- ing on; 



Bind in ties which ne'er shall sever, While the fleetii] 

For no clasp can bind each other, Like the grip Psi Up- si- 

We will keep the faith we've plighted,In the pledge Psi Up-si- 




iUlJ 'J-.^J^lflJ'H l ^^ l 



r — r 



PTCf flf^r^rrff ri » i ^ ^ 



y^g jfV ^ ^N^ i i r F J j. jhJ 7 ^ ? ^mm 




on; Yes, we'll pledge our hearts forev - er, In the bond Psi Up-si • Ion. 
Ion; Yes, we'll pledge oar hearts forev - er, With the grip Psi Up- si - Ion. 
Ion; Yes, we'll keep our hearts for-ev - er, True to thee, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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RE-UNION JUBILEE. 

By Rev. Truman Weed, Theta, 75. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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Unison, 
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*1. Gath-ered round this dear old shrine, we'll sing an-oth- er song 

2. Well do we* re-mem-ber, when our lives were gay and bright, 

3. Though we drop a si - lent tear for loved ones lost and gone, 

4. Out up - on life's storm - y o - cean as a -gain we go, 
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That with tho'tsof old-en time willmakethemem'ry throng ; Singit as we used to sing, with 
Link'dourheartswithboixdsof love,thattimecanneyerblight } Howwithsolemnpledgewevow'dto 
Who werewontto meet usherewhenday'shardtoil wasdone; Yetwehopeto join them in that 
Dash up-on us an-grybil-low8,ragingtempe8tsblow;Stillourheartswillturntothee 9 our 
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• This song may be song to the air, "Marching through Georgia." 

Copyright, 1891, by Karl P. Habringtoxc. 



RE-TJKION JUBILKK. — CONCLUDED. 
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▼oi - ces clear and strong, Sound - ing Psi Up - si - Ion's prais - es. 

bat - tie for the right, Round oar Psi Up - si - Ion's al • tar. 

glad e - ter - nal morn, Crown'd with bright jew - els of bean - ty. 

own be - loved Psi U., Bright bea - con light of the a - ges. 
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1st Te«. 
2d Ten. 



1st 
2d 



ff CHORUS 
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Hurrah! Hurrah 1 wesingthe Jubilee! Hurrah 1 Hurrah! for PsiU. three tiroes three! 
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Loud swell the cho - rus from the mountain to the sea, Sounding Psi Up-silon'sprais - es. 

j ; : ; ; ; ; ,m : ]\j>j ,j t-tttu j 



i 



^ 



r c c c c n 



t=&= 



«=* 



P— U- 



f 




J^-*jl*j J fe ^L JyjjJ I 



S^=iF 



B fcH— T 



H 



^ 



!=5F 



mmi 



130 



1st Ten. 



2d Ten. 



1st I 
2d Bass. 



BROTHERS, STRIKE HANDS. 

By H. H. Lyons, M.D., Phi, 72. 

Music by Homer Reed, Phi, 72. 

J = 140. 
Allegro vivace. 
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1. Brothers,strike hands, Firm by each oth-er 

in heartfelt friendship standing ever, bound in Psi U. ties, 

2. Done is the day Welcome the night with 

with all its cares and weary learning, mirth and laugh ter free, 

-I *-- * 
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3. Psi Upsilon fraternity we lore and cherish, Shine on our college days with luster bright ; 



*ti mmmi 



ww 



f=f 




uaipniiTBim MiUii 



^^m 



M 



trmtt 



m 



m 



-*-=-* 



9-^ + 



£55fP| 



m 



* r *r? 



^ 



?=££ 



-# — m— ^ — v-jm- 



=p=t 



fezzfc 



v-v — r- 



Join in the song, hail Psi U., for - ev-er, Loud let the ringing cho-ral 
Stars brightly gleam, Lu-na's torch is burning, Joy- ousandhap-py let us 



rise. 
be! 
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Time brings us change, other names may perish, Thine shall but glow with clearer 
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light. 




Brothers, Strike Hands.— concluded. 
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CHORUS. 
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Hail, all hail to thee, Psi Up -si-Ion! Hail to the mys- tic diamond of our band, 
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Hail, all hail to thee, Psi Up - si-Ion! Hail to the mys- tic diamond of oar band, 
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Hail, all hail, the crown of glo-ry won, Hail to the no- ble, true and grand! 
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Hail, all hail, the crown of glo-ry won, Hail to the noble, true and grand! 
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JOY AND FRIENDSHIP. 



J = 126. 



AlR,—"dK«i» Brow*." 
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1. With right good cheer we gath-er here, A hap - py, mer - ry throng, 

2. Not in the bowl is flow of soul, When the sparkling wine goes round; 
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3. Be - fore we part, with all onr heart Well sing the praise once more 
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2d Baas 
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At our hearts' com-mand we grasp the hand, And join in friend-ly song. 
But our badg - es tell, we know full well, Where friend-6hip true is found. 
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Of broth - era true in old Psi U., Who sang in days of yore. 
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CHORUS. 
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We'll soar to-night in a lofti - er flight, Of joy and friendship true; For 
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We'll soar to -night in a lofti - er flight, Of joy and friendship true; For 
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Joy and Friendship. — concluded. 

Eitard. 
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dear to each son of Psi Up - si - Ion, Be the mem • 'ry 



Psi U. 
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dear to each son of Psi Up - si - Ion, Be the mem - 'ry of Psi U. 




rrr 



rri-j-rt^^IXT * t'ttt ^ 



mi 



Dear to Psi XL, 



dear to Psi U., 



mn. A J IlZ^T- A j i^, i— f- J|J . J 1 J Jj^a 



i 



SEIE 



Dear to PsiU dear to Psi U Be themem-'ry of Psi U. 
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dear to Psi U., 



Dear to Psi U., 
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And near each son of Psi Up - si - Ion, Is the mem - 'ry of Psi U. 
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And near each son of Psi Up - si - Ion, Is the mem - 'ry of Psi U. 
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1st Ton. 
2d Ton. 
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OUR PSI U. HOME. 

By Richard B. Twiss, Omega, 75. 



Am,— "Home Again, 1 ' 
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)me! We find a welcome,safe re 



1. Hail to thee! hail to thee I dear old Psi tJ. home! We nnd a welcome,sate re 

2. Time may pass, scenes may chauge,still in years to come, The love that binds us now to 

3. Hail to thee! hail to thee! name of all most dear. Thy mys - tic sound can stir the 



JJ 




, N J. / 

"J •* 


L^ J J >| 


H=* 


rj. J J- JH 


P^U-JU^4 


treat when - 
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come; When 
roam; And 
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For friend - ly are the hearts,and warm, 
And find the flame that kin - dies now 
Let loy - al - ty to old Psi U. 
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find thee ev - er true; 
tho'ts to thee will turn, 
cho - ral strains pro- long; 
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greet us in Psi U. 
then to bright- ly burn, 
spire each heart with song. 
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Hail to thee! hail to thee! dear old Psi U. home; 
Time may pass,scenes may change,sti11 in years 'to come 
Hail to thee! hail to thee! name of all most dear; 



m 



m 



j. 



tt~t 



rr^ 



t — s— r 



r— 

4= 



u 



i 



±J=£: 



1 



qszzi 



r=^r- 



g ' r • g c rrr 



r 



We 
The 
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find a wel- come, safe re - treat, 

love that binds us now to thee 

tic sound can stir the heart, 
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when - e'er to thee we come, 
shall hold wher-e'er we roam, 
and fill the soul with cheer. 
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Used by permission of Olivxb Ditbon Co., owners of copyright. 
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THREE CHEERS FOR OLD PSI Ul 

By Arnold Green, Sigma, V S8. 
Music by Homer Reed, Phi, 72. 

J=rl60. 

Con spiriio e eon mofo* 
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1. Three cheers, three cheers for old Psi U.,And loud - ly let them peal! 

2. Let oth - ere, oth - ere watch the glow Of love in eye di - vine, 
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3. When sor - rows, sor * rows close a-round Our hearts depressed and sad, 
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Three cheers, three cheers for old Psi U., Our bond in woe and weal! 
Let oth - ers, oth - ers wait the flow Of ev - er - rud - dy wine; 
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Or pleas • ure's.pleas - nre's pee • an's sound In meas-ures light and glad, 
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We love its ten - der tie, 
Let oth - ers scour the main 



Of friend -ship strong and true; 
For gold of glit - t'ring hue: 
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Draw tight - er still the tie 



Of friend - ship, strong and true, 
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Then broth - ers swell on high Three cheers for old Psi TJ ! 

"Pis ours to swell the strain, "Three cheers for old Psi TJ!" 
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Copyright, 1891, by The Executive Council of the Psi Upailon Fraternity. 
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1st Ton, 
2d Ten 



THE FAIRIES SONG. 

By Hon. F. M. Finch, Beta, '49. 
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AIR,— "A**'* Address.' 1 
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1st Bass. 
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1. X Sis - tera nn-derthe wav - ing tree, Frol-ick-ing where no 

2. To - gether af - fee - tion's gems they count, To - geth-er up learn-ing's 

3. X Flow - ing wreaths of love they twine, Gay as the blush of 
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eye can see, Gamboling round with playful glee, Hear your queen's behest. . . . 
cliff they mount, Together they drink of hope's clear fount, And seek her ea - gle nest. Then 
roseate wine, And fling it up - on a marble shrine Where hope and friendship rest. 
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Sing, O sing to the no - blest band That ev - er trod this west - era land, 
sing, O sing to the hap-piest throng That ev - er a - woke a fai - ry's song, Who 
Sing, O sing, my no - ble train, A sil - ver- y song, a fai - ry strain,To the 
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Broth-ers in heart and soul and hand, Psi Up - si - Ion the blest! 
cher- ish the right, and spurn thewrong,Psi Up - si - Ion the blest! 
flow - er that nev - er knew spot or stain, Psi Up - si - Ion the blest! 



PSI U. WANDER-LIED. 

By A. P. Smith, Eta, '84. 
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1st Ten 
2d Ten. 
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Ant,— "Bonnie." 
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1. Though scattered o'er land and o'er o - cean, Psi Up - si-Ion boys still are we, 

2. When mass-es and op - er - as ring in Tired ears that they nev-er can please, 

3. What though weVe grown "Frenchy "or Spanish, Yes, "traveled "and "foreign," may be, 
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Who cher-ish the fond-est de - vo - tion " To Psi XJ., yes, Psi XJ., to thee! 

We long for the songs that you sing in Those jol - ly Psi Up - si - Ion keys. 

A touch or a word makes us clan-uish Psi U. men, still Psi U.'s, yon see. 
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CHORUS. 
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Psi U., Psi U., dear are thy mem'ries to me, to me! 
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Psi U., Psi U., 



dear are thy mem - 'ries to 
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4 While damp are oar brows with the brine of 
Full many a far distant sea, 
Our hearts ever warm to the shrine of 
Old Psi U., yes, Psi U., to Thee.— Cho. 
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BONDS OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Hon. A. W. Tourgee, Upsilon, '62. 



AtK,— "Annie Laurie." 
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1. The world's rough paths are cheery, And life has joy - ons grown, 

2. As star-light gems the bil - low, 'Mid evening's gath- 'ring gloom, 

3. Now, Grief and Care de-fy - ing, We'll gath-er round the shrine, 

4. And when,at length, to college halls We bid a last a-dieu, 
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round our spir - its wea - ry Psi U.'s sweet bonds were thrown, 

Friend - ship lights the pil - low, When sor - row's shad - ows come ; 

joy doth ban - ish sigh - ing, Where Friend-ship e'er doth shine, 

Du - ty to life's con - test calls Each son of old Psi XL, 




1st Tod. 
2d Ten 



lot Bass. 



Psi TJ'8 sweet bonds 
When sor - row's shad ■ 
Where Friendship e'er 
Each son of old 



were thrown, Which 
ows come; Then 
doth shine With 
Psi U., De - 



nev - er can de - 

let us ev - er 

soft and peace - ful 

part - ing we will 

4 



brh^rt-=&h ^^d 



For a 

That a 

And her 

pray, That a 

J J* I 



cay; 
pray, 
ray, 



^m 



2d Bass 






r 



i 



±=± 






±=* 



i 



r-r-r^T' 



TTtg 

- way A - 

- way A - 

- way A - 

- way, A - 

v ;j J 



TW 7 

round each link 

round Psi U. 

round Psi TJ. 

round Psi U. 



§£ 



hal-lowed 
star - ry 
star - ry 
star - ry 



± 



ra - diance al 

ra - diance al 

ra - diance a! 

ra - diance al 

i is i- 



Z T 

shall play, 
may play, 
shall play, 
may play. 

IN i 



I 



*=. 



J—f-r- 



^F 



J=W. 



CHOSEN FRIENDS. 

By Austin Abbott, L L.D., Delta, '51. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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Chos- en friends, chos - en friends, 
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greet - ing, No more in jeal - ous riv - al - ry 

turn - ing, And makes us broth - ers in the house 

light - est, When lov - ing hands clasp worth - y hands 

jol - ly, With sprigs of lau - rel, mis - tie - toe, 
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chos - en, chos - en friends. 
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chos - en friends, chos - en, chos - en friends. 
Copyright, 1891, by Karl F. Harrington. 
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CANTICUM. 

By Prof. E. R. Pemioyer, Xi, '55. 
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1. Can - temus Psi Up - si- Ion U - no cor-de, fra - tres! Can- temus Psi 
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2. Lau-dibus Psi Up -si- Ion U - bique or - ne-mns! Lau- dibits Psi 
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Gau - di-um sit co - pi - o- snm, Vo-ces et hi - la - res! 



Vo-ces et hi - la - res! 




In mo- les - ta se - nec-tu - te, Sit a-mor su - pre - mjus! 
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3 || : Fulgeat Psi Upsilon 
Ut stella in caelo! :|| 

Nobis in terra obscnra 
Semper grata cynosnra 

|| : Lnmine sereno. :|| 



"1 

4 ||:Videat Psi Upsilon 
Filios fide les; :|| 

Fratres in calamitate, 
Fratres in felicitate, 

|| : Et amicos senest :|| 



5 || : Vivat et Psi Upsilon, 
Yivat nomen clarom! : 

Augeat Fraternitas, 
Radietur claritas 

|| : Per orbem terrarnm! : 



BUNDES-LIED. 

Words adapted from the German by Prot K. Mi 
Music by W. D. Holmes, Chi, '81. 
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Moderator 

1. In ev - 'ry joy - fal meet -ing, By ev - 'ry broth-er's tongue, 

2. To - night it glow • eth bright- ly, Tis kin - died from the heart, 

3. Who dwells with - in oar por - tal, And dwells not hap-py there? 

4. With ev - 'ry step grows wid - er Life's fair and un - tried way, 
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This ring - ing .song of greet - ing, 

And if we watch it right - ly, 

Here bloom - eth youth im - mor - tal, 

And bright - er, ev - er bright - er 



In cho - rus load be sang; 
Its warmth will ne'er de - part ; 
And wis - dom'sbeau-ty rare; 
Ex - pands youth's dawning day; 
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God keep us all u - nit - ed, That at this al - tar bow, 

Once more in sweet corn-man - ion Clasp hands with pres - sure true, 

Here through all times and chang - es Shall heart still cling to heart, 

Our day shall dark - en nev - er, Our path leads light - ly on, 
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And keep the love un- blight -ed That warms 

With each re - cur - ring un - ion The an 

Nor ev - er doubts or dan - gers The links 

Since thou art ours for - ev - er, Our own 
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That warms, that warms our 
The an -cient, an- cient 
The links, the links of 
Our own, our own Psi 
By permission of W. D. Houcas. 
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THE ORIGIN OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Chat. D. McGuffey, Iota, '63. 
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1. In the days of old, when the world was young, In the 

2. As the Thun-der - er sate with his bolts in hand. He 
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gold - en age of the land, Jove set np his court on a cloud-capped hill 
smiled as he saw draw near His brain • born daugh-ter, the learn - ed one, 
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On an isle by the Gre - cian strand. ) m * ,., . ,, ,.,,,. - 
Brave Pal-las, with shield and spear. } Then ^ to ^e bnght'nmg fame, 
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first of a faith - fill band." Then hail to the brightening fame, 
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Thb Origin op Psi Upmia>n.— -concluded. 



143 



y r i r'M r rir- am r ^^ 



* I* 



m 



3=t 



Long, long, may the glo - ry be! 



Our band had birth on the clss-eic earth, 
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Long, long, may the glo-ry be I 



Our band had birth on the clas-sic earth, 
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By the wares of the mid - land sea, sea, sea, By the waves of the sto • ried sea. 
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By the waves of the mid -land sea, sea, sea, By the waves of the sto -ried sea. 
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41 And as ever the changing cycles roll, 

Lfet theirs be the duty high 
To see that the flame on thine altar bright 

Shall be fed that it never die." — Cho. 



"Thanks Sire! " said she, "the task be mine 

To gather this noble host; 
And a diamond badge from a Goddess' hand 

Each one on his breast may boast. — Cho. 

6. 
And in Hellas' land and beyond the seas, 

And where'er man's foot may tread, 
By them upon learning's altars bright 

Shall the sacred flame be fed." — Cho. 



Then a rosy cloud from the ocean came, 

And with parted lips aglow 
Stepped oat from the mist, cload-bath'd, sun-kiss'd, 

Cytherea with breast of snow. — Cho. 



8. 
" And may I not share ? " said the Goddess fair, 

" Let the joyful task be mine 
To bedeck this badge with a clasped hand, 

In the purest gold to shine. — Cho. 

9. 
" And oft may the gem in its radiance gleam, 

Thrice honored, on beauty's breast, 
Sister, or sweetheart, or darling wife, 

The one of all loved best." — Cho. 

10. 
" It is well," said Jove, "let the word go forth, 

And ever at learning's shrine 
Let the flame be fed till the world grows old 

By this chosen guild of mine. — Cho. 

11. 

Let friendship ever attend their path, 
And let love their footsteps cheer; 

And let sunshine fill every fair one's heart 
To whom a Psi U. is dear." — Cho. 
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THE MYSTICAL BOWER. 



By Hon. F. M. Finch, Beta, '49, 
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1. When gleam the pale stars in the blue summer's sky, And night to her throne is ascending, 

2. Tho' tempest and storm,in their hurricane flight,Sweep madly the earth and the ocean, 
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en waves of the streamlet 



When waves of the streamlet float mer - ri - ly by, Their notes with the wind-music blend - ing; 
We heed not the frown of the raven-winged night,Nor fear the wild tempest's commo - tion, 
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Their notes with the wind music blending,Thengai-ly we'll fly at the midnight hour To an 
Nor fear the wild tempest's commotion, But swift -ly fly at the midnight hour To a 
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al - tar dark in a mys-ti-cal bower, To an al - tar dark in a mys-ti-cal bower 
mys-tic band in a mys-ti-cal bower, To a mys-tic band in a mys-ti-cal bower, 
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3. 

True friendship the torch and the star of our life, 

We'll cling to each other forever, 
We'll banish the whispers of discord and strife, 

And list to their demon tones never, 
But calmly haste at the midnight hour 

To a shrine of love in a mystical bower. 



Now, brothers, farewell l may the spirit of love 
Preserve you from care and from sorrow, 

Make life like the flight of the messenger dove, 
And gild with bright glories the morrow. 

May joy and love, at the midnight hour, 
Ever wreath with gladness our mystical bower. 
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COME, BROTHERS, NOW, WITH ONE ACCORD. 

By Robert N. Hawley, M.D., Psi, '79. 
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Solo, or in Uniton. Andante com ntoto. 



AlB, — "Erimnerung." 
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1. Come, broth - ere, now with one ac - cord, Whose hearts are ev - er 

2. Then swell the cho - rus loud and long, Drive grief and care from 

3. Then glo - ry to Psi Up - si - Ion, Our dear Fra - ter - ni- 
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And weave the mys-tic laur - el wreath To mem-'ry of Psi 
Let each dull thought be ban - ished now, A - mid the joys of 
And as her sons have al - ways been, So let them ev - er 
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night . . V Psi Up - si - Ion, Psi Up - si - Ion, No no • bier name than 
be. ... ) 



146 Come, Brothers, Now, With One Accord. — concluded. 
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shrine, None dear -er to each faith -fri son Who worships at thy shrine. 




coUavoce. 



I ^FWJ 



T~ Hi \r~r — y 



ra 



HONOR OF HONORS. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, Xi, 73. 
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1. O-cean hath ter-rors, the land hath storms, Heaven hath portents of fire, 

2. Heart depths re-ech-o with tuue • ful strain, Pas-sion a- wakes at thy call, 
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Honor op Honors. — concluded. 
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Heart hath its sorrows of in - fi-nite forms, The soul hath unqnenched desire ; 
SqoI sings to soul in a lost - y re-frain, The spir-it ex-ults in thy thrall; 
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But thou queenly mai - den, Psi Up 
We wel-come thy fet - ters, Psi Up 



Ion, Re-gent of hu - man heart, 
• Ion, Thy bond, a badge of worth, 
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Ful - ly re - quiteth the loft - i - est lore, 
Em-blem pu - is- sant, unique, it con-fers 



Passion surpassing all art. . . 
Hon-or of honors of earth. 
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THE DEATHLESS NAME 

By Hon. A. W, Tourgee, Upsilon, '62. 

J = 106. An*,— "Dai Lied worn FeldmartchalL 1 

Unison. In cheerful march time. 
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1. Thine is a name of death -less fame, A spir-it fair and bright, A 

2. Thy day -star bright shall know no night, But upward e'er shall glide The 

3. When on each head, at length, is laid The cor - o - nal of age, Youth's 
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tem - pie grand, a no - ble band Of ev - er grow -ing might; Though 
youth - ful train, who seek a fane Where friendship doth pre- side; And 
mem-'ries, warm, our hearts shall charm, And ev - 'ry care as-suage; And 
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wild waves roar up - on the shore, Of Life's tem - pest-nous sea, Well 
'mid the roar up - on Life's shore, Each wave shall but re - fleet, With 
'mid the roar up- on Time's shore Of bil - lows, wild and strong, We 
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The Deathless Name. — concluded. 
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sing and laugh, and the red wine quaff, Psi Up - si - Ion, to thee, 
par - er light, the ha - lo bright With which thy brow is decked, 
oft will hear in ac- cents clear The bur -den of our 
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no - bler name than thine, None 
fair - er star than thine, Whose 
no - bler name than thine, None 
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dear - er to each faith - ful son Who wor- ships at thy shrine, 
ra - diance lights each chos - en oue, O'er the path - way to thy shrine, 
dear - er to each fait h - fu l son Who wor- ships at thy shrine. 
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THE ECHO OF PSI UPSILON. 
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By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph. 0., Psi, '51. 

AlB,— "Den gamie krigaren till tin ton." 
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1. Psi Up - si -Ion the twi - light sings, 

2. Each month takes np the fair ac- claim, 

3. Down all the spa - ces vast and grand, 



Psi Up - si - Ion the dawn re - 
The years re-peat it as they 
B - ter - ni - ty transmits the 
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And morn to night the ech - o flings, The ech - o sweet, that nev - er 
The cent-'ries catch the note of fame; The a - ges shout Psi Up - si - 
Psi Up - si - Ion for - ev - er stand, Psi Up - si - Ion for - ev - er 
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reign! 
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to night the ech - o flings The 

'ries catch the note of fame; The 

si -Ion for-ev-er s tand, . . . . . Psi 
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si - Ion for - ev - er reign! 



=** 




§1§eSS1 



1 ■ r ■ 



£ 









THE TOUCH OF PSI U. 

By Fred L. Knowles, Xi, '94. 
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Am,— "Chapel Step$." 



1st Tea. 



2d Tea, 
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Itt 

2d Bass 



1. There is a maid - en gay and fair, With eyes of hon-est blue, 

2. This dam -sel wears a robe di- vine Of gold and gar - net hue, 

3. We bring no gifts of myrrh and gold, But loy - al hearts and true, 

4. So when at last we near the tomb, As griefs and ills ac - erne, 
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She wears a dia - mond in her hair, Bright as the morn - ing dew, — 

And jew - els on her bos - om shine, Her smile is fair to view; 

We praise her as in days of old Our fa -there used to do; 

One love shall light the path of gloom, One star shall guide us through; 
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tempo, cresc. e accelerando. 
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She strokes the 

We leave our 

And when the 

The tho'ts of 
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schol-ar's brow of care, Where late the 
task — we seek her shrine— We bid the 
us rolled, And all the 
no room For win - tei^s 



years have o'er 
youth can leave 



wrin-kles grew, . . . 

world a - dieu, . . . 

world is new, . . . . 

cheer-less view, . . . 
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Ahd sets the seal of glad - ness there — The touch of dear Psi XJ! 

And wreaths of death - less fame en - twine To crown our loved Psi XJ ! 

Her beau-ty shall our sons be -hold, And wor- ship still Psi UI 

Our al - tar fires shall age il - Iume, And keep us thine,Psi XJI 
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ODE TO PSI UPSILON. 

By John Ordronaux, LL. 0., Zeta, '50. 
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Larghetio. Solo, or in Unto*. 
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1. Raise! raise the swell-ing notes ... of 

2. The wealth of marts shall fade . . . and 

3. What makes the broth-er - hood ... of 

4. The schol-ar finds the earth ... his 

5. One faith, one par -pose makes . . as 

6. Then glo - ry be thy por - tion 
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An an-them to our schol - ar - clan ; Around whose paths of hon - or 
The warrior's wreath shall Time un - bind, But mental triumphs nev - er 
Not blood, or cun - ning arts of speech, Not ties that fade with life's brief 
Nor clime8,nor sea - sons bar his way; And ev-^ry-where as-cends some 
And holds our sym - pa - thies en - twined; One moving spir- it stirs with- 
Whose pathway shines with wis-dom's light, And prouder still be that ca- 
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poco stringendo. 
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throng TheMus-es, while they lead the van, With wreaths of Fame, toplace up- 

die, For they de - scend from miud to mind, In ev- er-Iast - ing prais - es 

span, Bntmind,that can through a - ges reach, Mind knit to mind,and march 

throne, Prepared for him in God's own day; No crown or pur- pie need 

in, To cheer the heart, and fire the mind ; Thro' love to help each broth 

reer Of thought,engaged in loft - iest flight; Till in some fu - ture Pan - 



ing 
he 
er 
the- 



a tempo. 




Ode to Bsi Upsilon— concluded. 
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Thy laureled brows, Psi Up - si -loo, 
Such works as thine, Psi Up - si- Ion. 
Thro* paths like thine,Psi Up - si -Ion. 
Bat Ood's and thine, Psi Up - si -Ion. 
As taught by thee, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
Mankind shall crown Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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SING TO PSI UPSILON. 

By Robert M. Hawley, M. D., Psi, 79. 
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Air,— From "Der Freuchutz." 



1. Broth -ers, the night is com- ing, Af-ter the day is done, Af-ter our work is 

2. Think of the gold-en fu - tore, When college days are done; Think of the joyous 

3. The stream of Ufe is flow - ing, Roll- ing a - long its tide; Psi U. shall be our 
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end - ed, Sing to Psi Up - si - Ion. ") 



end - ed, Sing to Psi Up 

pres - ent, In fair Psi Up 

watch - word, Psi U. our star 



-si - Ion. ") 
-si - Ion. > 
and guide. ) 



Now let the an- them, ring - ing, 
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Come to each brother's heart, Bonds of friendship bringing, Ties that can nev- er part. 




I I' u 






164 



IftTM. 
2d Ten. 



tot Bass 



J- =100, 



THE NOBLEST NAME. 

By Henry Evertson Cobb, Delta, '84. 
Music by J. H. Strong, Upsilon, '89. 
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If I had lived wit 




had lived with Per - i - cles, In A-theu's gold -en age, 
Or if some gen - tie maid - en there My lov - er's heart would woo, 
And when some mod - em scho - li - ast, With dire in- tent, per - chance, 
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And learned to speak ar - cha - ic Greek With an - y hoar - y sage, 
And fain would prove the ten - der love That thrilled my be - ing through, 
Shall ven-geance wreak on let - ters Greek For vaunt- ed ig - no - ranee; 
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The no- blest name up-on my tongue Would be thine own, Psi Up - si - Ion. 
What soft - er note could lov - er own Than breathes in thee,Psi Up - si - Ion? 
Thy name a - lone will still live on, O glo-ry-crown'dPsi Up - si - Ion. 
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dear Psi v., onr hearts are true, Our no -blest love we give to 
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when at last life's work is done, Our joy shall be Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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Copyright, 1881, by The EiecutlTe Council of the Pil Upsilon Fraternity. 
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Solo, or m Unimm. 



By Geo. W. Elliott, Xi, 73. 
Music by F. N. Mandeville. 
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1. When growing gloom of near-ing night Drove day-light from the Mohawk vale, 

2. Heart pledg-e s heart, hand grasping hand, Vows, whispered, leap from lip fo lip; 

3. sa-cred shrine,thine al - tar fire, En - kin-died by the spark di - vine, 

4. Nor warring word, un-seem-ly strife, Nor man's harsh es - ti-mate of man; 

5. O No-bleName, be writ on heart 1 heart fra - ter - nal, speak it truet 
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In their young hearts 
Eyes glow with joy ; 
Con-eumes all pas - 
Nor sor - did self, 
haste thy dawn, 
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a new light shone, — Such light norland nor sea had known, 
hot puis -es thrill; High heav'n confirms the sweet Good-will — 
sions but for Thee, — Shrine of Soul — "fra- ter - ni - ty, w 
nor greed- y gain Shall e'er thy ho - ly walls pro-fane, 
su- per -nal day, When from the heart the world shall say, 
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Psi Up -si-lonl Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi U! 
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Copyright, 1881, by The Executive Coancll of the Psi Upsilon Fraternity. 
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PSI UPSILON NATIONAL SONG. 

Words in imitation of the Swedish by Prof. W. Fiske, Psi, '51. 

o 1 = 73. Air,— Finnish National Hymn. 

Unison. Andante maestoso. 
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1. Our land, our land, our Fa - ther-land, Oh, word of pre- cious 

2. We love our Mis - sis - sip - pi wide, And our Ni - ag - 'ra's 

3. We love our prai - ries' vast do - main, The won-drous wealth they 

4. Here, here our fa - there fought the fight Which won us free - dom's 
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worth I There's not a height by" breez-es fanned, There's not a dale, 

roar, Our great At - Ian - tic's swell-ing tide, Our brooklets on 

yield, Their wide, wide seas of wav - ing grain, The sun - ny slope, 

prize; Here rose onr proud Re - pub - lie's might Thro' for - tunes dark, 
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not a strand More lov'd than these which gave us birth,Than our dear fa - ther 
mountain side, The lakes that kiss their wooded shore— All, all our hearts a - 

sun -ny plain, And ev - 'ry for- est, fold, and field Our nation's arm- ies 
hours of light, Built up beneath God's smiling skies By counsels bold and 
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shield, 
wise. 
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Copyright, 1882, by W. Fuse. Used by permission. 
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Pbi Utoilon National Sono.— concluded. 
CHORUS. 
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Tenor. 



There's not a height by brees-es fanned, There's not a dale, There's 
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There's not a height by breez-es fanned, There's not a dale, There's 



not a height by 
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o ved than these which gave us birth, Than oar dear fa - the 
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not a strand More loved than these which gave us birth, 
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not a strand More loved than these which gave us birth, Than our dear fa - ther earth. 
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5 land that stretchest broad and far, 
So famed, so fair, so free! 
The dawning sun, the rising star, 
To as thy glorious symbols are, 
And wide beyond thy youth we see 
Thy grandeur yet to be. — Cho. 
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6 Our land, our land, our Fatherland, 

O word of precious worth! 
There's not a height by breezes fanned, 
There's not a dale, there's not a strand, 
More loved than these which gave us birth, 

Thau our dear lather earth.— Cho. 
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ONWARD. 

By Hon. C.-F. Gerry, Xi, '51. 
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Am,— "The Stor that Shine* for Me." 
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1. Why fal - ter, broth - er, by 

2. Nor pause when start - ing, first 



the way? Though rough the 
to view The toil - some 
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To - mor - row has a bright - er 

The dis - tant peaks of mist - y 
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day, Per - haps a - wait - ing thee; , 

blue May dot a peace - ful shore, . 



Up ev - 'ry 
And frown - ing 
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Used by permission of Oliykb Drreow Co., owners of copyright 
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ged height we climb, Bat one 
may on - ly screen The qui 



step waits as at a time, 

et val - leys hid be-tween. 



ifcfe 



§ 



pf-fri r r i * r r 1 1 r r I * r n » r r I r I 



g » » 



la, la, 



la, la, 



la, la, la, la, 



la, la, 



la, la, la. 



LjJl 



J » J 




1st Tea 



2dTw. 



CHORUS. 



A f i f T f V f IS 



f-pg 



* !/> 



irr r irr ir * I 



Then on - ward to the Psi TJ. goal, Nor think of e'er re - pin - ing; 
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Then on -ward to the Psi U. goal, Nor think of e'er re - pin - ing; 
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How - ev - er dark the bod - ing cloud, It has a sil - ver lin - ing. 

4- 



#gs 



i 



PEE 



^= 



J* 1 ! v J l_fij — + 



How - ev - er dark the bod - ing cloud, It 



a sil - ver lin • ing. 
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REVERIES OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, XI, '73. 



J =66. 
Solo. Largo. 



AiB,—"De* Heben Umgen Tig." 
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1. When bright'ning star and moon pro-claim that day is done, And lengthening 

2. Yet stay, dear rev -'ries, stay! I would not say ye nay! Yete wel-come, 
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shad - ows write, on hill and plain " Good-night !" Tis then that rev - er - ies do 
though ye raise the ghosts of oth - er days! For, lo! be- hold! I see a- 
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throng me I Of days of col -lege joys, and jol - ly col -lege boys, Of lat • er 
mong ye, Most gracious of the ghosts, the king-liest of the hosts, Though oth-en 



:sj=*: 



^=F 



I 



3p* 



i 






Reveries of Pbi Upsilon. — concluded. 
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"loot- ings," of love -sick "suit - tags!" Ah, then the spir - it grieves* "life seems so 
v 7 • m & mort sat - is - fy - ing: — The Psi U. spir- it lives I on fil - ial 
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like the leaves'* "We pluck for born - ing, no fruit diB - cern - ing!" 
love it thrives I In youth-time, burn - ing; in old age, yearn - ing! 
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OLD MEMORIES. 

By Hon. J. D. Robinson, Alpha, '51. 
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1. When, hot and dust 

2. Whatjoy to turn 

3. Like par - pie clas 

4. And, as tne clas 



y from the race, And wea - ry with the toils of 

the ach-ing feet Where youthful friends and memories 

ten of the vine, That dark- en 'neath I - tal - ia's 

ters,firm-ly bound, De -pend from one sup-port-ing 
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time, The sonl would seek some rest-ing place, Anddreama-gain of ear -ly prime,— 
throng, Some old fa - mil - iar face to meet, And sing once more the well known song,— 
son, So heart to heart shall close -ly twine In that dear bond that makesus one,— 
tree, Each group of oure shall gath-er round The strength of one Fra-ter - ni - ty, — 
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The soul would seek some rest - 
Some old fa - mil - iar face 



ing place, And dream a - gain of ear - ly prime — 
to meet, And sing once more the well known song ! 
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So heart to heart shall close ■ 
Each group of ours shall gath • 



1st Bast. 
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ly twine In that dear bond that makes us one. 
er round The strength of one Fra-ter - ni - ty. 
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GOLDEN PAYS IN PSI U. 

By Albert Mathews, Beta, '42. 

Aik,— "Der QoU der Eiern vach»en liem." 
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1. O give me back the gold - en da ys, When we were young and lust-y; 

2. Though life be dear at mid- die-prime, With wealth or fame to cher-ish; 

3. If soar moat be the fruit of years, And age shall make us sur-ly; 
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he 
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When dance and song were things to praise, Bnt Greek and Lat - in most - y; 

Who cares am - bi - tion's heights to climb, If Joy and Hope must per-ishf 

Twere bet- ter Fate should ply her shears, Al- though she clip us ear - ly. 

! is 1 . I rs I 



S 



im 



£E 



J* J J. J 



#* 



£ 



F 



ir t rr 1 



r 



E 



^HHH^eHH^^ 



When life was brim-ming full of fun, And man - ly sports were plen-ty; 
Then let us now be boys a- gain, What- ev - er may be - tide us; 
So let us drain the cup of youth, What -er - er be be - neathit, 
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When glee it was to jump or run, And we made love at twen - ty. 
For Mirth shall be our hearts' re -frain, While Psi Ups. are be -side us. 

Un - til compelled to own the truth, And then we will be - queath it! 
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RECOLLECTIONS. 

By Prof. N. M. Wheeler, Pi, 75. 

Ant,—"StA , iAinJhithrerlBaentaeU." 
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1. When I am lone - ly in the night, And 
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And wan - der by the moon's fair 

2. When at her al- tar first I knelt, And first the grasp of Broth -er 

3. I love her still, I sing her praise, Her name I crown with fade - less 
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light, Then think I of PsiUp-si - Ion, And light-ly then the moments ran. 
felt, Her Diamond on my breast she placed, And me with all her glo- ries graced, 
bays; In lone-ly hours Fm not a - lone, When thinking of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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PLEASANT MEMORIES AND VAIN REGRETS. 



THE SONG OF AN ALUMNUS. 



1st Tea. 
2d Ten. 



Itt 
2d Baas. 
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By Ward McLean, Theta, '43. 
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-"0 would I were a Boy again. 9 
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1. O that I could my yonth re - new, My col - lege days live o'er a 

2. Though not all sham my stu- dent - life, Though fair - ly dil - i - gent my 

3. Could Time's sun-di - al backward go, And I a- gain my life be- 

4. But since the Past can- not re - turn, Since squandered time's for - ev - er 

5. "Un - to him- self since "no man lives," And each his broth-er's good should 
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gain, Jtty op - por- tn - ni - ties re-view, Ke - call the scenes, the Halls, the men, Recall the 
course,Nor shirk, nor cram.my bent and strife.But wisely to di-rectmy force, But wise-ly 
gin, Knowing life's end as now I know, How great the prize to lose or win, How great the 
lost, It bnt re-mains that well I learn The les-son tanght at so great cost, The les- son 
seek, 'Gainst force which my example gives, I fain would have my precept speak, I fain would 
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Pleasant Memories and Vain Regrets. — concluded. 
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scenes, the Halls,the men, 
to di - rect my force; 
prize to lose or win; 
taught at so great cost; 
have my pre-cept speak: 
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I'd shun a thou - sand things on - wise, A thou - sand 
Yet er - rors great I now can see Which I should 
I'd still a thou - sand joys re - taste, A thon - sand 
Then wise- ly I'll the Pres-ent use, Im-prove the 
Let col -lege stu - dents then have care That fore- sight 
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mis - spent hours improve ; Those trampled pearls I'd highly prize, I'd stand for right,and wrong re- 
have de - tect - ed then, From which I ween I would be free, Gonld I re-call those days a- 
8weet8 of "Auld Lang Syne;" Yet ne'er a precious moment waste, And ev'ry fool-ish thing re- 
time that may re-main; I'll not one jew-eled houra-buse; — So, all my Fa-tare may be 
is in ex - er - cise; And let them heed-ful - ly be-ware Lest hindsiqkt have the better 
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gain, 
sign, 
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O that I could my youth re- new, 
Q that I could my youth re- new, 
O that I could my youth re- new, 
Thea wisely I'll the Pres- ent use, 
Let college students then have care 




My col-lege days live o'er a - gain, My col-lege 
My col-lege days live o'er a - gain, My col-lege 
My col-lege days live o'er a -gain, My col-lege 
Improve the time that may re-main, Improve the 
Th&tforesight is in ex - er- cise, That foresight 
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HOME-WENDING. 

By Clarence G. Child, Beta Beta, '86. 

Am,— "Bridal Chonu." (Lolungri*.) 
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1. Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - Ion! Bright thro' long a - ges thy 

2. On - ward we pass — so .most it be — On - ward we pass, still re - 
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glo - ry hath shone; So we would pray thee now to shine On this true 
mem- ber - ing thee; Far from thy shrine though we may roam Soon-er or 
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band close en - circ - ling thy shrine. From out - er gloom and dark-ness we come, 
lat - er our feet shall turn home. E'en as we now from dark-ness and gloom 
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Joy - ing in peace and ra- diance of home, Glad in thy wel - come, proud in thy 
Eu - ter the halls thy glo - ries il • lame, Then shall we tarn from sor -row and 
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Home-Wending. — concluded. 
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trust, Pay - ing the trib - ate loy - al hearts most, Each on thine al - tar 
care, Seek- ing the shrine oar youth found so fair, And to thee still our 
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his off 'rings lays — Worthi - est of-P rings — hon - or and praise. Psi Up - si-Ion! 
off'ring shall be, Life's best en - dear - or, prompted by thee. On- ward we pass — 
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Psi Up -si - Ion! Bright thro' long a - ges thy glo - ry hath shone; So we would 
so must it be — On - ward we pass, still re - mem-ber-ing thee; Far from thy 
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pray thee now to shine On this true band close en - cir 
shrine though we may roam, Soon-er or lat - er our feet 



cling thy shrine, 
shall turn home. 
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THE OLD MEN'S SONG. 

By Hon. F. M. Finch, Beta, '49. 
j =76. Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 

Largo eon etprewione. 
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1. Through haze of sum - mere flown, And nam - 'roas as their blooms, Far 

2. There's fall of frost on hair: Too quick the old tears start: — Bat 
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back to Youth's warm zone, We look from win - ter glooms. The fee - ta and 
Mem-'ry yet is fair, And young the faith -ful heart. The Al - pha, and 
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Psi, Gam - ma, and Chi, 

Xi, The - ta, and Phi, 



Crowd - ing the moth 
Crowd - ing the noi 



er nest: — Theymel- low with 
sy nest: — They col - or with 
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songs our even - ing sky, — Psi Up-silon, — PsiUp-silon, — Psi Up 
wings our fad - ing sky, — Psi Up - silon, — Psi Up-silon, — Psi Up 
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si-Ion, — the blest! 
si-Ion, — the blest I 
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3 If Age has drowned our joys, 

And Hope gloomed into Truth, 
At least, to-night, dear boys, 

Tou bring us back our youth. 
* The Delta, and Psi, Kappa, and Pi, 

Crowding the joyful nest: — 
They flutter, and flit, athwart our sky, — 

Psi Upsilon, — the blest! 

4 The laugh comes bubbliug back; 

The sound of waves at play; 
The smiling jest; and track 

Through gold of cloudless day. 
The Sigma, and Psi, Lambda, and Chi, 

Crowding the lively nest: — 
And rosing anew our sober sky, — 

Psi Upsilon, — the blest! 

Copyright, 1891, by 
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the solemn years, 

And bar escape of smile, 
And grave, among the cheers, 

Comes back our Age, the while. 
The Upsilon, Xi, Zeta, and Phi, 

Crowding the shelter nest: — 
When gathers the dusk of darkening sky, — 

Psi Upsilon, — the blest! 
6 So Touth shall soften Age, 

And Age cool youthful fire, 
Till Time shall turn last page, 

And with last line expire. 
The Omega, I-ota, and Pi, 

Crowding to brim of the nest: — 
O, long may they fly in blue of the sky, — 

Psi Upsilon, — the blest! 

KARL P. HA&BrNOTOir. 
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FRATERNITY SONG. 

By G. P. Smith, Lambda, '66. 
Music by W. D. Holmes, Chi, '81. 
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1. Come raise yonrvoi-ces, broth-ers, The night is wear-ing low, 

2. From mys - tic The - ta's rocky throne,From Del - ta's al - tar fire, 

3. Where Sig-ma's crown gleams o-ver head, Where Lamb-da's torch shines far, 
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Fra - ter - ni - ty We'll sing 
cret walls of stone, From Psi's 
ant wings are spread, 'Neath Gam 
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star, 
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>re's to old Psi Up - si - Ion, Her glo - ry well we know; 
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Then here's to old Psi Up - si - Ion, Her glo - ry 
Where Ze - ta's yic - tor M - gis guards, Where Kap- pa's 
From Al - pha's dome, Up - si - Ion's dove, I - o - ta's 
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well we know; 

hoar - sands flow, 

bea - con glow, 
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There's lit - tie need of sing - ing praise Of Psi Up - si - Ion O. 
Join heart and haud, a no - ble band In Psi Up - si - Ion O. 
Her songs u - nite with warm - est love In Psi Up - pi - Ion 0. 
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4 At Phi's crowned heart— an emblem true, 

Pi's cross, Chi's close-linked hands. 
The Brotherhood of old Psi U. 

In firmest union stands ; 
While Omega's unsleeping eye, 

And Eta's sunrise-glow, 
And Beta Beta's serpent wreath 

Hail Psi Upsilon O. 

5 Now swell our chorus once again 

With voices soft and low. 
We'll pledge the friends of other days, 

Psi U.'s of long ago ; 
On hill, and dale, and battle-plain, 

Their forms lie buried low ; 
But the laurel brig! it wreathes their names 

In Psi Upsilon 0. 

Copyright, 1886, by 



6 While thus we oft together meet, 
In union firm and true, 

We'll pledge that friendship, pure and sweet, 

Shall flourish ever new ; 
And when in sorrow called to part, 

Our hearts with iove shall glow, 
When we recall the happy hoars 

In Psi Upsilon O. 

7 Then let us pledge with heart and hand, 
As once the fathers stood. 

So evermore their sons shall stand 

In firmest brotherhood; 
And that each heart, and hand, and voice, 
Wherever we may go, 
to-night, Shall e'er proclaim 'the glorious name 

Of Psi Upsilon O. 
W. D. Holmib. Used by permission. 
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YOUTH COMES BUT ONCE. 

By Rev. Geo. Z. Gray, D.D., Delta. '58. 
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To youth's spell and 

Byes are bright - est, 

Com - ing days will 
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glan - ces yield - ing, 
bur - dens light - est, 
find us lone - ly, 
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Then 
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we'll sing 



we loud - ly sing, 
rious pres - ent, then, 
o'er van - ished ties. 
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Where we soon shall be no more. 
When life fades and locks grow white. 
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THE MYSTIC LAND. 

By Prof. Willard Fitke, Ph. 0., Psl, '51. 
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1. There is a land unmapped, un-seen, Yet fall of all de - light; 

2. There sa -ble swans the lake -lets fly, With eb - on throat and crest; 

3. This realm no stran-geHs eve hath scann^No stran-geHs voice hath claimed; 

2. "- 
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ith mead-ows of e - ter - nal green, And fount-ains ev - er bright; 
There larks with gold -en pin - ions fly, In - to a gold -en West; 
No stran - ger's foot doth tread the strand,For love- warm friendships famed; 
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By day - light bathed in sum - mer sheen, In In - nar glow by night, 

Where dia - mond orbs be - deck a sky, In pearl -y splen-dors drest, 

No stran - ger heart need seek this land, Psi - up - si - lo - nia named, 
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j day- light bathed in sum -mer sheen, In 
Where dia- mond orbs be - deck a sky, In 
No stran - ger heart need seek this land, Psi 
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lu - nar glow by night, 
pearl - y splen-dors drest. 
Up - si - lo - nia named. 
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Solo, or in Unison. Allegretto. 



THE MAIDEN FAIR. 

By Prof. W. Fiske, Ph. D., Psi, '51. 

Are,— MomtrVi "Spring Sony." 
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1. I know full well a maid - en, A maid-en wondrous fair; Her brow and bo- som 

2. Shesits in radiant splen- dor, And clasps her loving hands; A -round her waist so 

3. And8he,in e - qualmeas -ure,The love of each requites; With all-em-brac-ing 
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la - den With jew-els rich and rare; Up - on her fore-head spar - klesThe 
slen - der,Arepearl-em-broidered bands. A thou -sand lov-ers woo her, And 
pleas - ure, Her troth to all she plights. May nought but good be - fall her.This 
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diamond's lus-tre true, And in her soft eye dark - les The swart en- ara-ePs hue. 
her sweet praises sing; A thousand hearts un -to her Theirprecious worshipping, 
maid-en deb-o - nair! Weblessher as we call her Psi Up -si - Ion the fair! 




-^-t- 



^ ^^ aH^^ 



=3= 



m 



lit Ten 
21 Tm. 



J = 100. 
Notrapidfg. 



THE SHIP PSI U. 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 
Music by Prof. Herve 0. Wilkins, Upsilon, '66. 
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1. I sit be - side my door, And gaze up - on the shore Where waves are 



1. 1 sit be - side my door, And gaze up - on the shore Where waves are 

2. I look far o'er the sea, And noth-ing seems to me. Now in -, ter- 

3. It is the ship "Psi XL,* Boroe o'er the wa-tersblue, With stream -era 



lit 
2d 



zh\i{ \ H {> Ittj- i i !(•$• / i f^'i 



Unison, with energy. 
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break- ing, And oil - lows o'er the sand Gome bounding, hand in hand, Wild 
ven- ing, Ex - cept a dis-tant craft Which gen-tle breez-es waft On- 
fly - m & -A> n< * hark, the ech-oing song, "To her we all be - long," Now 
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Interlude ad Ub. 
Humming and La-Lakng. 




4 The crimson on her sails 
Now deepens, and now pales 

All in the gloaming. 
Waves redden with the light 
Save where they break in white 

Or sparkle foaming. 

5 Who are the gallant crew 
Of our staunch ship, Psi XT.? 

Where is she sailing? 
An answer is borne back 
Far o'er the foamy track 

To our loud hailing. 



Agile Basso. 



6 "We are the Psi U. men, 
We number ten times ten, 

Of passing beauty. 
We're striviug for the goal 
Which waits each faithful soul, 

Who does his duty." 

7 Go then, brave ship, and bear 
That legend everywhere, 

And Psi U.'s glory, 
Till all the world around 
Hears the triumphant sound 

And tells her story. 



Copyright, 1891, by The Executive Council of the Psi Upsilon Fraternity. 
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THE OWL SONG. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph.D., Psi, '51. 
Music by W. 0. Fiske. 



Piano. 





Solo. 




1. On the fas - ces sits the owl, Tu-whit, tu- 

2. On the fas - ces sits the owl, Tu-whit, tu- 

3. On the fas - ces sits the owl, Tn-whit, tu- 
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whew! 
whew I 
whew! 



Nev-er lived so proud a fowl, Tu-whit, tu-whew! 
Wise as monk in gown and cowl, Tu-whit, tu-whew! 
Be the wea-ther fair or foul, Tu-whit, tu-whew! 
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The Owl Song.— concluded. 
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like in voice and scowl, Ut - tere he this gen - tie howl 

roost, and free to prowl, Joy - ing in this dul - cet howl 

ha • man groan or growl, Keep-ing np this ho - ly howl 
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THE JOY OF PSI UPS. 

By Rev. F. W. Milliard, Alpha, '52. 



J. = 120. 
Allegro eon »pirito. 



AlB,— "ViveP Amtmr." 
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1. There's a grasp of the hand that can barn the cold heart, The grip of Psi Up - si - lonl That a 

2. There's a word that is el - oquent more than the lays,That word is Psi Up - si - Ion ! That the 

3. There's a love which no beau-ti - ful maiden has known,The love of Psi Up - si - Ion ! O ! 
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thrill of wild joy to the soul can im-part, The grip of Psi Up 
tongue of old Trou-ba-dour bard could raise, That word is Psi Up 
broth-era, its bliss is all our own, The love of Psi Up 



si -Ion! 
si -lonl 
si -Ion! 
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tat Tea. 
24 Tea. 
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The Joy of Pbi Uf8.-— concluded. 
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He love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up - si - Ion! The 
The love of Psi Upe, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up -si -Ion! The 
The love .of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up- si -Ion! The 
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love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up - si - Ion! 
love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up - si - Ion! 
love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Ups, the love of Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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4 There's a joy that transcends every highest delight, 

The joy of Psi Upsilonl 
And it kindles the eye to a beaming light, 
The joy of Psi Upsilon! 
The joy of Psi Ups, etc. 

5 There's a hope that shines bright in the heaviest gloom, 

The hope of Psi Upsilon! 
And upward it mounts and leaps the dark tomb, 
The hope of Psi Upsilon! 
The hope of Psi Ups, etc. 

6 Then, brothers, rejoice in uproarious song, 

For the love of Psi Upsilon! 
The glad ringing antbem, O! brothers, prolong, 
For the love of Psi Upsilon! 
For the love and the joy and the hope of Psi Ups, etc. 
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THE BANNER OF PSI U. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, Xi, 73. 
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1. The Pad. Twas in thir - ty- three that the 

2. The Present. Not a man here breathes bat is 

3. The Future. Bat the clar- ion calls: "Now to 
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found- era brave, Loy-al-ly for old Psi U. f 
proud to die Vai-iant-ly for old Psi Ul 
da-ty a -way, Loy-al-ly for old Psi U.; 



Her roy - al ban - ner 
Not a man here breathes but will 
Ev- 'ry man to his post, and no 
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raised on high O'er The - ta's wall, to do or die 

ea-ger-iy vie With the fa - bled knight, in his loy - al - ty 
long-er de - lay; His past is the best whose work for to-day 
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The Banker of Psi U. — continued. 
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Val-iant-ly for old Psi U! It waves there yet 1— Twill nev - er fall, No 

To his Mistress proud and true. No pelt - iog storm Can him affright, No , 

Is to slay, not boast what he slew." As cloud by day As fire by night, That 
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toe - man great, No foe - man small Can strike it from that tow - er tall, 
fear of harm Be - strain from fight, No hard - ship but doth him de- light,- 
flag al - way Leads us a- right: — Well make no peace, thro 9 fear to fight 
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Ban-ner of oar loved Psi Ul 
Valiant knight of proud Psi Ul 
Val4ant-ly for old Psi U! 



Ban-ner of onr loved Psi U! 
Val- iant knight of prond Psi V! 
Val-iant- ly for old Psi U! 
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The Banner or Pbi U.— concluded* 
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CHORDS. 
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Then huz-za for Psi TJ! Hip har-rah for the ~! Lost-y and 
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toy - al and true! .... The Gar - net-Gold flag? Lift it up to the 
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sky, Greet it heart -i - ly, lads! Psi U! 




• Each Chapter can insert ita own name. 



WITHIN OUR MYSTIC SHRINE WE STAND. 
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By Prof. C. F. Richardson, Zeta, '71. 

AlB,— "Tfe Harp thai once through Tara 1 * HaUs." 
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1. With- in our mystic fane we stand, A knot of brothers true, A - gain we clasp the 

2. We care not now for wealth or fame, Nor heed we lettered lore ; Begone all tho'ts of 

3. Our cho-rns loud then let us sing, For her whose shrine we prize ; Until this hallowed 
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Each 



Each man- ly heart is beat-ing high, Each 

To - night we do not chant the praise Of 

E - nongh for us the glo- ry bright Psi 



read - y hand, And pledge oar vows a - new; 
earth-ly name, Or glo- ry's hard won store; 
spot shall ring With echoes to the skies; 
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soul with joy is stirred, The glow of friendship lights each eye, And warms each cordial word, 
eyes, or lips, or hair; Let oth-ers tune their love-lorn lays, Or laud the love - ly fair. 
Up - si - Ion be-stows, Tie dear - er than the diamond's light, And sweeter than the rose. 



e uear - er man me diamond's iigut, una sweercr uian u 
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PSI UPSILON REUNION SONG. 

By Albert W. Tolman, Kappa, '88. 

Ant,— "Ifa? Harp thai once through Tarn's Hall*." 



O Spirit of the Past, return, 

Inspire our souls anew, 
And let once more our senses burn 

With love for old Psi U.; 
Revive each hope that life endears, 

Recall again to view 
The meffiaries of the vanished years 

We spent in our Psi U. 



2 Bring back the grasp of kindly hand, 

The friendships, warm and true, 
That linked by many a firm-wrought band.. 

We pledged in dear Psi U. 
O may thy altars ever burn 

With clear and steady hue, 
And ever may our fond hearts turn 

To thee, our own Psi U. 
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THOUGHTS OF PSI UPSILON. 

By Hon. George T. Sewall, Kappa, '67. 
J -104. Air,— "The Ckorus of HunUmen," in "Der FreisckSU.' 
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- ( When even - rag, de - scend - ing, to mor - tals is lend 7 ing A 

' ( How glad - ly we meet her, how joy - ftd - ly greet her, And 

2 ( Here Friend - ship shall long hold oar hearts in her stronghold, — And 

* { Trne voi - ces now cheer ns, trne fa • ces are near as, And 
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crown her with 

here dwell -eth Faith, by no false -hood o'erthrown;) 

firm is the clasp of each hand in our own. ) 



What tie can be 
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fin - ger for - bids her to lin - ger, And, tire - less and fleet, Day her 
dear - er, what nn - ion be near - er Than this which to - night we have 
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steps doth pur - sue; We know not if sor - row may come with the 
met to re - new? Or life— can it meas • ure here - af - ter a 
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Thoughts of Pm Upsiww.— concluded. 
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mor - row, Re - joice then to - night, while we meet in Psi TJ. 
pleas - ore More deep than we feel when we meet in Psi TJ.? 




CHORUS, od 



1st Tea. 
2* Tea. 
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To ho, once a - gain let the 
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roll a - long, That we 
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To ho, let the song roll a • long, deep and strong, That 
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to the praise Of oar broth - er - hood strong and true. 
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raise to the praise Of oar own Psi XL, Oar broth -er- hood strong and true. 



3 When, each one a rover, our careless days over, 

These moments return from the half-vanished yean, — 
Though dim and uncertain, through Time's cloudy curtain, 

The past in the shadowy distance appears, — 
From fond recollection will rise the reflection 

Of each early scene and companion we knew; 
And, clear and unfading, no cloud will be shading 

The vision of those that are linked with Psi TJ. — Cho. 

4 The moments are fleeting, the night is retreating, 

The stars are completing their watch in the skies; 
With circle unbroken, with farewell unspoken, 

Our song, as a token of parting, shall rise: 
The heav'ns, bending o'er us, shall ring with the chorus; 

Full-voiced and sonorous, it swells forth anew, — 
"May Peace still attend her, may Fortune befriend her, — 

May Love, true and tender, watch over Psi TJ.!" — Cho. 
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"FIT VIA VI !" 
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By George W. Elliott, Xi, 73. 
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The Sa- pient Owl with wisdom's tongue, "Fit vi - 

The se - cret of soc - cess de-clares, "Fit vi - 
' The Fresh translates: " Win way by farce!" "Fitvi - 

The Junior thinks : "There's hope in 'soap," "Fit vi 
* The ' Old a - lum-nus," grave and wise, — "Fitvi 

"Sue -cess de-pends up - on your wit; "Fitvi - 

' " ft I s ft / ft n 





vif»"Fit vi- 
vi!""Fit vi- 
vi!""FU vi 
vi!""Fit vi 
vi!""Fit vi 
vi!' "Fit vi- 
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gend of the fas 

who wills a way 

a-mends: "Git that 

ior dotes on "soap 

it right, and adds, 
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ces* thong, "Fit vi 

ap- pears!** "Fit vi 

by horse!" "'Fit vi 

in hope!" "Fit vi 

like- wise: *"Fit vi 

ru - U! '" "Fit vi 
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vi!" it runs; 
vi! " quoth he. 
vi!' means that!" 
vi!" Psi U! 
vi!' is true! 
t*7 w Psi U! 



J—i 



m 



ZfH. 



33 



v % t'-ri- 



ps^ 



CHORUS. 



JLfc 



J. 



mi 



&± 






^ 



t&cfc 



"Pit yi - a vil'Psi Up - si - Ionl Psi TJp-si-IonI Psi Up 



1/ 
i - lonl 




8S3 



r^frn tf ^"' ' 



m-err 



"Fit vi - a vi!" Psi Up - si - lonl "Fit vi - a vi! w Psi U! 
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"Fit Via Vi !"— concluded. 



185 






(For "The-ta, , "'Del-ta,""Be -ta,""Psi," and "Big-ma," "Gamma," "Ze-ta, w "Xi;" 
("Fit vi - a vi!" Psi Up - si -Ion! "I - o-ta,""Be-ta Be-ta,""Pi!" 
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"Lamb-da," and " Kap-pa, w and "Al-pha,""Phi,""Fit vi - a viP Psi U! ) 
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PSI U. VALENTINE SONG. 

Words and Music by Prof. Mills Whittlesey, Upsilon, '80. 
J=132. 
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1. Un - der the snow Lit- y bellsknow Spring-time will soon be here; Maid- en -ly 

2. Lil - y bells pure, Maidens de-mure,In - uocent souls and white,Fresh from God's 

3. He, too, is love, Rul-ing a-bove,Rul - ing in earth be- low: Lil - y bell, 
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eyes Like them are wise,Kuow in their depths sincere— Know that love's spring is near. 
hand,$uch un-derstandMost of His ways of light, Both to His praise in -cite. 
sav f Shall we o - bev, Own - ing this rule, and show How heav'n on earth may grow ? 




Copyright, 1800, by Mills Wbittlesky. 
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THE EVER-LOVELY MAIDEN. 



By Geo. W. Elliott, XI, 73. 
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Allegretto briOamte. 



AlB,— "Funiculi, Funitula.' 
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1. (Sentiment of Youth.) Some think 

2. (Sentiment of Middle Age.) Some say . 

3. (Sentiment of Old Age.) Ah me! 
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The Ever-Lovely Maiden. — continued. 
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it ver - y wrong to toy with chan - ces; . . . And bo do 
it's ver - y wrong to court am - bi - tion; . . . But life is 
the shad -ows steal be -hind and length - en! . . . I've run my 
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I, and so do I; . 

strife, and strife is life; 

race with win - ning pace; 
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I've 

And 
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much 
sown, 
wan - 



de - pends up - on the cir - cum - stan - ces, 
and reaped my share of fame's frui - tion, 

ing pow'rs 'twere vain to try to strength - en, . 
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The Ever-Lovely Maiden.— continued. 
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None can de - ny — 
And like the strife 
So give I place 



at least not I! . 
of ac - tive life! 
to fit - ter race! 



i h a w, 



i 



£5 > 1 - 



?r K |S -3=HE 



n 



■4 ' 4 



* * * 



rm 



*Tf * J J' r P7 i 7 J * j^J I'Vi'i-^ 



I J /J J'U T^^l 



>» >* < * 



4 \ 49 * 



For I, 
But ah,- 
But oh! 



I do ad-mit the ac - cu- 
not ey - 'ry day is fall of 
tho' lit - tie worth seems pres - ent 
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The Ever-Lovely Maiden.— continued. 
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I live .... for her, and sigh to sa - ti - a - tion 
And friends . . . are few, when bit - ter- ness and sad - ness 
'Mid mem - - o * lies, in most a- bonnd-ing meas - are, 



( ft nwwMHf s * r t rm& 



i 




&& 



g 



*-q— * 



TT X ^ 



■1-X 



d d d d I kJ -t 



For maid -en fair, 
Fill ful - ly np 
Finds joys that last, 



so deb - o - nair! 
the fate -ful cup! 
tho' 'die be cast!' 
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Maid - en I Maid - en! 

"Maid - en," "Maid - en," 

Then, ah then, the 



oh! so deb - o - nair! 
old - er, yet so fair! . 
"Maid -en deb - o - nair," 
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The Eveb-Lovely Maiden.— continued. 
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Red - rose 
Win - some 
Nev - er 



cheek and gold - en -tress- ed hair! She charms the 

worn - an, tho' thy gold - en hair Be sil - ver- 

seemed so bean - ti - fal and fair! She thrills the 
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sense; en -thralls the heart; In - spires the mind; and, free from art, 

ed, thy heart and head En -chant me still, per-snade my will 

blood — the pals - es fly! Re - vives the love! oh! ec - sta - cy! 
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Maid - en deb - o-nair, — "Psi Up - si - lon, w — My heart has won! 
Mat - ron, ev - er fair! Psi Up - si - Ion My heart hath won! 
Sil - ver-crown-ed mbre, Psi Up - si - Ion And life are one! 
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ThU Evxr-»Loy*ly Mahheh.— concluded* 191 
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Maid - en! Maid - en! oh! so deb -o : nair! 
"Maid - en," "Maid - en," old - er, yet so fair! 
Then, ah then, the "Maid -en deb - o- nair," 



Red - rose 
Win - some 

Nev - er 
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cheek and gold-en-tress-ed hair ! She charms the sense ; enthralls the heart ; Inspires the 
worn - an, tho* thj gold-en hair Be sil - yer - ed, thy heart and head Enchant me 
seemed so bean- ti - fhl and fair! She thrills the blood — the puis- es fly ! Re-vives the 
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mind ; and,free from art, Maiden deb-o- nair, — "Psi Upsilon," — My heart has won ! 
still, persuade my will ; Matron, ev - er fair ! Psi Up - si - Ion My heart hath won ! 
love! oh! ec - sta-cy! Sil-ver-crownedtn£re,Psi Up - si -Ion And life, are one! 
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THE PSI UPSILON GIRL. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph.D., Pti, '51. 
Mutic by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 
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1. Hot - rah for the girl whose eye grows bright At the flash of the 

2. Hur-rah for the girl whose ten - der grasp Re - plies to your 
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3. Hur-rah for the girl whose sigh, you feel, Is as sweet and 

4. Hnr-rah for the girl who shakes her curls And smiles at 
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t *Sto«w., 
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Ins - trous dia - mood's light; Whose hair is as dark as the eb - on 
own in a lov - ing clasp; Whose hand is as white as the glist - 'ning 
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soft as the chim - dd peal; Whose sigh, yon well know, is a sigh for 
sight of the dia-mond and pearls; Whose head so fair, and whose heart so 
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hne Of the badge 
dew, Or the pearls 



that bla - zona the sa - cred Psi IT I 
thaten-cir - cle the badge of Psi Ul 
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yon, 
true 



A 

Are 



sigh . 
filled . 



. for a son of the sun - ny Psi CI 
with the love of our loved Psi U! 




• From Bruch's "Armlnlae." 

t From the doable bar ail parte may sing the 3d Tenor In anlaon In the let ft 3d vereee. 
Copyright, 1S01, by Karl P. Harrihgton. 



^i 



193 



J. =72. 



"THE DIAMOND LENS. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, XI, 73. 
Music by S. L. Lasell, Beta, '92. 
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Solo 



IstTi 
2*Toa 



1. The "Diamond Los'' with pow'r divine Revealed a maid,-a fair - y, Be-witch-ing, coy, al- 

2. Bat in our hearts a oom«lier(fam-The '^Diamoad Leiu?' reveals her To those a- lone she 

3. In all the land, in ev-Vy rank Of honor and proud station, Her K nights, sanspeuret 
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La, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la> la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, 
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lur-ing, shy, More winsome than a Pe - ri; Such sap -pie limbs, such sparkling eye, Sach 
calls her own, From oth-ere it con - ceals her — Reigns all su-preme - ly and un - ique, A 
aamreproche, Confirm her ex - al - ta - tion. O Em-press of Psi Up- si -Ion I Reign 

J ; J l i r i i* 
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la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, la, 







poise, such gleesome laughter, Such brilliant form, were seldom known Before the "fall" or after! 
matchless, royal presence, Of sacred birth, of taintless blood, Of no - ble name and es-sence. 
ev - er-more vie - to- rious ! Long life to Thee ! Long life to Thine ! And future ev - er glo- rious ! 
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Copyright, 1891, by The Executive Council of the Pel Upallon Fraternity. 
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THE BRIGHTEST STAR. 

By R. S. Sinclair, Tau, '94. 
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Solo, or in Unison, 
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be 



1. Psi Up - si - Ion the brightest star, 

2. And when up - on the world we start, 

3. AH through our life un - to the end, . 



Psi Up 
Psi Up 
Psi Up 



si - Ion! Psi 
si -Ion! Psi 
si - Ion! Psi 
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Up - si - Ion! 
Up - si - Ion ! 
Up - si - Ion! 



May'st thou for - ev - er shine a - for, Psi 

Be - fore all men to act our part, Psi 

May we our en - er - gies ex - pend, Psi 



The Bbightest Stab. — oontintted. 
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ui. 

Ul. 
U!. 



Psi Ul. 
Psi U! 
Pri U! 



Psi U! 
Psi U! 
Psi Ul 



May none of us, who* 
May we be - side each 
That thro' the world all 
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in these halls thy prais - es sing, 
oth - er ev - er firm - \j stand, 

men may know thy glo - rious name, 



Up - on thy name in 
Pre-pared to help our 
And thus thou ev - er 
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an - y way a shad - ow bring, 
broth-ers with a wil - ling hand, 
may'st be borne on wings of fame, 



But may we be for thy sake pure in 
That then to thee may come the hon - ors 
In - creas - ing all the while the brightness 



^ ^^a^irTT : !i£ fc& 
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The Brightest Star- — oontinItisd. 





Bit 



fea^gE^ 



Yy - thing, Psi Up - - si 
the land, P»»i Up - - si 
thy flame, Psi Up - - 



Ion! . . 
Ion! . . 
Ion!. . 



PsT U! 
Psi U! 
Psi U! 
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Bit. 




CHORUS- « ta»po. 
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. For - ev 



er, broth - era all, oar star .... shall be Psi 
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Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - Ion! For-ev - er, broth -ers all, our 
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The Brightest Star.— concluded. 
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lot and td Verm. 
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star shall be! Psi Up - 1 



loo oar star shall bet 
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# I La* time. 
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star shall be! 
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tot Tea. 
2* Tea 



tot 
2d Bate 



THE MEN OF OLD PSI U. 

Words and Musk by J. D. E. Spaeth, Tau, '88. 
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1. There are men 

2. There are men 

3. There are men 

4. There are girls 
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mr. 



r i t t 



S 



Bi 
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in the North, There are men 

with a name That's ex - alt 

that can write, There are men 

in the North, There are girls 
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in the Sonth,There are 

ed by fame, There are 

that can fight, There are 

in the South,There are 
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men both in bus-'ness and col - lege; There are men that are "tramps" And 

pres - i- dents, prin - ces and schol - ars; There are men that will work, And 

men that can sing a gay dit - ty; There are men that look wise Tho'they're 

girls far a - cross the At -Ian - tic; There are girls that can smile, And 
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men that are "chumps," And men that are crammed full of know - ledge, 

men that will shirk, And men that can pull in the dol - lars. 

fools in dis - guise, Then, too, there are fools that are wit - ty. 

girls that be - guile, And girls that will make a man fran - tic. 
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CHORUS. 
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But the best of them all, What - ev 



Cho. far last verse. 
But the best 
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of them all, What - er 
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er be 
er be 
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• fall, 
- fall, 



The 

The 

IN 
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Copy rig nt, 1S01, by The Executive Council of the Pal Up* I Ion Fraternity. 



The Men of Old Pfei U.— concluded. 
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men that will love and stick by 
girls that will love and stick by 



you Thro' thick and thro' thin, For 
you Thro* thick and thro' thin, For 
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ev - er your kin, Those are the true men of 
ev - er your kin, Those are the true girls of 



Old Psi 

Old Psi 
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HERE WE ARE AGAIN! 

By Prof. J. F. McElroy, Zeta, 76. 



Air,— "Jollf Dop." 
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1. Come, 

2. Her 

3. Sing 


u 

all 

al- 

ev 

2 


ye jol - ly 
tars are in 
- 'ry heart and 

in 


sons of earth, Who have your lau - 
ev - *ry land, Bright shin-ing as 
ev - 'ry tongue In our fra - ter - 

2 2 2- 2 2 2 2 
i — if r r 
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rels won, 

the sun, 

- nal throng, 
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Come, cast your tro - phies at the feet Of loved Psi Up - si - Ion. 

And there u - nite our faith - ful bands, In loved Psi Up - si - Ion. 

Sing till the ech - oes reach the skies, In gold - en notes of song, 

222222 2. 2222 2 
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Heke we abb Again 1— continued. 



CHORUS. 
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For we al - ways seem so jol - ly, oh! so jol - ly, oh! so 
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jol - ly, oh! For we al-wayaseem so jol -ly, oh I In loved Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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We dance, we sing, we laugh, ha! ha! we langh, ha! ha! We 
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We dance, we sing, 
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dance, we sing, in loved Psi Up - si - Ion 
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We dance, we sing, 



Hebe we are Again ! — concluded. 



201 



J J . J J J,* J J , J J J , j ^ 



i 



1 



1 



*=* 



c c r ' t c T ' c c r ■ c c "re t r 

Fal, la, la, Fal, la, la, Fal, la, la, Fal, la, la, Fal, la, la, 
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here we are a - gain! here we are a - gain! here we are a - gain! 
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Slap! bang! here we are a - gain, Iu 
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loved Psi TJp - si - Ion. 
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ROUND OUR ALTAR. 

Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 



J. =80. 
Allegro eon moto. 



Ut Tea. 
2d Tea. 
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1. Round oar al - tar we've gath - ered, with hearts gai - ly bound- ing, 

2. If we have an - y sor - rows, this uight well for - get them, 

3. Well pledge thee, Psi Up - si - Ion, no - ble and true, 

J^ > ^ / J^ N N N N K K N— ^ 
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All cares thrown a - side, and to all pleas-ure free, And the watch- words of 

And pro - long with gay mu - sic the bright fes- tal hours ; Friendship's lamps shall bum 

Till the ro - sy-tipped morn- ing il - lu- mines the skies; In the dim hush of 
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truth and of fel- lowship sounding, We'll fill the wide air with tern - pest - u - ous glee, 
bright- ly, when ouce we have lit them,For nev-er were true hearts more joyful than ours, 
twi - light our hearts turn to you, And al-ways and ev - er, while time gai -ly flies. 



^- .r j . i-juM^Ljy jj ^-J-j^ 
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CHORDS. 

Then ban-ish each pain,Then banish each pain, Joy on - ly shall reign, Joy on - ly shall reign, 




Then ban 



ish each pain, Joy on 



ft 



J^JU* / J /,J £ 



ly shall reign, 
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on -ly shall reurj 



Then ban-ish each pain,Then banish each pain, Joy on • ly shall reign, Joy on - 1 y shall reign, 
Copyright, 1881, by Kabl P. Harbinqton. 



Bound our Altar.— concluded. 
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We'll pledge thee, Psi Ups., and we'll pledge on - ly thee, Good fel- low-ship here, no 
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en - e - mies near; Oh the glad-ness we taste, like the beam of 
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clear in the dark -ness, the mar - i- ners* light; And wheth-er we see it, or 
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near or a - far, It burns ev - er bright - ly, it guides us to - night. 
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HAIL TO OUR QUEEN! 



By J. W. Willii, Zeta, '77. 



J. =80. 
Solo, or in OMara. 



AlB,— "Star o/ (to £fam<iy." 
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1. Come fill the wine-cup gai -* ly now, And let as pledge our beauteous gueen; Fair 

2. Fair Mistress of our heart's own choice, Long may'st thou bear untrammeled sway O'er 

3. No place so dear can ev - er be As Psi TT's. halls in col-lege days, Where 

4. Bright bend the heav-ens o'er thee still, In time to come as in the past; And 
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Psi XJ., on whose hon-ored brow, The lau - rel wreath of fame is seen, The 
hearts as true to thee as ours, O'er souls as blithesome, free and gay, O'er 
let - ters, poe - sy, song, all three Com - bine to lead in Wisdom's ways, Corn- 
may each broth - ePs heart- felt wish, Be that thy reign for aye shall last, Be 
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CHORUS. 
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lau - rel wreath of fame is seen, 

souls as blithe-some, free and gay. 

bine to lead iu Wis- dom's ways, 

that thy reign for aye shall last. 



Hail thee, Psi XJ., 



l Hail 
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thee, Psi U., 
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Hail to Psi U., 



Hail to our Queen!— concluded. 
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All glo-ry to thee! 
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Joy - ful we pledge thee,Psi U., for-ev-er our queen. 
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All glo-ry to thee 



§j 




Joy - ful we pledge thee,Psi U., for-ev-er our queen. 
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1st Ten 
24 Tra 



Glo-ry to thee! Joy - ful we pledge, we pledge Psi XL, for-ev-er our queen. 

THE REGULAR TOASTS. 

J=150. By W. H. Boughton, Lambda, '58. km,— "Bingo." 



ff Tempo di Mareia. 
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1. Come, brothers, for a toast! drink it down. 



Come, brothers, for s toast! 
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drink it down, 
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Stei 



drink it down. Come, broth-ers. for a toast! — F Tis"Psi 
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drink it down. 



Up - si - Ion ! our boast." Drink it down, drink it down, drink it down, down, down. 
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Up - si - Ion! our boast.* 
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►rink it down, drink it down, drink it 
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down, down, down. 
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||: "The lodge-room where we meet!" drink it down; :|| 

Where we meet in friendship sweet, 

And where brothers, brothers greet. 
Drink it down, drink it down, drink it down. 
|| : For "The College!" fill your glass, and drink it down. :|| 

For "The College ! w fill your glass, 

And we'll drink to every class. 
Drink it down, drink it down, drink it down. 

4 ||: "The badge we're proud to wear!" drink it down. :|| 

"The badge we're proud to wear" 
Cherish, brothers all, with care. 
Drink it down, drink it down, drink it down. 

5 || : Once more before we part! drink it down. :|| 

Let all, before we part, 
Pledge, "Each other!" heart to heart. 
Drink it down, drink it down, drink it down." 
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THIS JOLLY CONVOCATION. 
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By Rev. J. K. Lombard, Beta, 54. 

Air,— "/<'» a way we hot* at <M Harvard." 
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1. This jol - ly eon - vo - ca - tion, All o - ver the Yan- kee 

2. Psi Up - si - loot its no - men, A name of hap - pj 

3. The mo - meats all un - heed - ing, While noise - less - If re- 



ad Tan. 
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1st 

2d Bats, 



4. For once re - stric-tions scorn - ing, And tu 

5. And then with warm-est yearn - ing, In fa 

6. Then, broth -era, join the cho - rus, For life 

1 j-^j. j. j i> 
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tors' notes of 
ture times re- 
is still be- 
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Fins. 
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na - tion, Goes un - der the ap - pel - la - 
o - men, Where boys, be- fore they grow 
ced - ing, The Greek from "po-nies" read 
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tion Of The Fra-ter - ni, - ty; 
men, May boys in earn - est be. 
• ing, All night we'll tar - ry here;. 
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Fine. 
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warn - ing, "We won't go home till morn 
torn - ing To this old shrine of learn- 
fore us, And skies of blue are o'er 



• ing, Till day- light doth ap - pear, 
ing, Once more we'll gath-er here, 
us, To ban- ish doubt and fear. 
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Coda. 
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Of The Fra-ter - ni - ty, 

May boys in earn - est be, 

All night we'll tar - ry here, 

Coda. 



Of The Fra - ter - ni - ty; 
May boys in earn - est be. 
All night we'll tar - ry here; 
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Till day - light doth ap - pear, 
Once more well gath - er here, 
To ban - ish doubt and fear, 



'Till day - light doth ap - pear. 
Once more we'll gath - er here. 
To ban - ish doubt and fear. * 
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• Conclude with the title page. (See note on page 256.) w 
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PSI U. BEER. 

By Prof. Wlllard Fitke, Ph. D., Psi, '51. 
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1. Had Bac-chus lived with me and mine, He would have drank no wine,nowine,But 

2. A - pol-lo, with his gold -en lock?, Had hebeentru-ly or-tho-dox, 1 



^MHii I 'iiJ^T-'i i 'liii 



^m 



j_jl_- i l * ^m * - i 



-X=^ 



Slower. 
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said his pray'rs with conscience clear, And tasted naughtbut Psi U. beer. Poor Bacchus 1 Hedidlack as ; 
Would have stopped his chariot here, And swigged a mug of Psi U. beer. Poor Apollo Had to follow 
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In all O - lym - pus far and near, He found no drop of Psi TJ. beer. 
His sun - dry cours - es all the year, With-out a drop of Psi U. beer I 




If Jove had learned a christian creed, 
He would have sent down Ganymede, 
To buy him in this mundane sphere 
A valiant mug of Psi U. beer. 

Poor Jovey! 

What a covey! 
Preferred to take his nectar clear, 
And never tasted Psi U. beer! 



4 Come, lay aside your learned tomes, 
And seize your tankard while it foams; 
We need amid our toil severe, 
Ein /ruches Olas of Psi U. beer. 
Of men or gods 
We ask no odds, 
If so they let us linger here, 
To quaff, to quaff our Psi TJ. beer. 
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A PLAINT OF POST-PRANDIAL PLENITUDE. 

By W. H. Boughton, Lambda, '58. 



J = 108. 
Unison. Lively. 



Ai*,— From "Das neue Son*tag$kind." 




1. O yon, Psi XL, how do you do, I hope you will not 

2. How do you do, you Psi IJ., you? I am so glad to 
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tell od roe When you go home to - night. 

see you here, — You seemed to like that beer. " 
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0au-fia - <ra, Why ev - 'ry- thing to-night is right, And all have 6eoond sight. 
<ms me - um" Let's sing those songs we used to sing, And give our fan - cy wing. 
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" Come broth - era and a song well sing, And make the lodge-room round or ring/' And 
" Float -ing a- way like the fountain's spray," Hooray, hoo- ray, hoo - ray, hoo-ray, For 
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all sing to Psi Up 
all songs to Psi Up 



si - Ion! Then rat -tie np the ban- jo, 
si - lonl Then rat -tie np the ban- jo, 
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lay it on, For we hare passed the Ru - bi - con — Psi U., Psi Up - si - lonl 
lay it on, Tom, Jim, and Joe, and Ned and John— Psi U., Psi Up - si - Ion! 



t=^ 



^m^^w 



p»r C — r I J -j L_L)_j =fc L -Jlj^ri 



210 



THE TOAST AND PLEDGE. 



By Hon. G. T. Sewtll, Kappa, '67. 



J. =72. 
Unimm, 



Air,— "Bonnie Ihmd-.' 
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1. Come, fill to Psi Up 

2. 0, the mor - al will tell 

3. So we'll drive a -way care 

4. And oar broth - er-hood still 

5. And when Al-ma Ma 



id - Ion, hon - orM for aye, May her 

us, no doubt, that it's wrong To be 
from our bo - soma to - night, And re - 

is our song and our pride, And we'll 
ter shall bid us pre - pare, To re - 
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glo- ry 
wast-ing 
joice till 



still spread like the dawn-ing of day, And still may we flour -ish as 
our mo-ments in laugh-ter and song, — But we'll show them, what Plato and 
the morn- ingbreaksin with its light; For as brothers we come to the 
love and pro-tect it, what-ev - er be - tide; Ne'er sev - er'd the bond which u 
lin-quish for - ev - er her foe - ter-ing care, Over "life's troubled o- cean"onr 
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years roll a - long I We meet in her hon- or, and this is our song. 

So - era - tea say, " Tis ex - ceed-ing - ly dull with all work and no play." 

halls of Psi U.; Then wake the glad ech-oes — the cho-rus re -new. 

nites us shall be, For the clos-er we draw it, the hap - pi - er we. 

course to pur - sue, We will drink a last bum-per to jol - ly Psi IT. 
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The Toast and Pledge.*-- concluded. 
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Then fill np your glasses, and swell the re-frain, With voi - ces ac - cor - dant en 
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liv-en the strain ; Our love for Psi Upsilon rings in each tone,In her brightness she 8tands,on-ap- 
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proached and a - lone. 
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PSI UPSILON SMOKING SONG. 

By Hon. F. M/finch, Beta, '49. 



J=160. 
Allegretto. 



Aib,— "Abutter* Metoig"* 
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1. * Float-ing a-way like the fountain's spray,Or the snow-white plume of a maid-en, 

2. The leaf bums bright, like the gems of light That flash in the braids of beauty; 

3. Inthe thoughtful gloom of his darkenad room Sits the child of song and sto-ry; 
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The smoke wreaths rise to the star - lit skies, With bliss- ful fra- grance la - den. 
It nerves each heart for the he - ro*s part, On the bat- tie - plain of du - ty. 
And his heart is light, for his pipe beams bright, And his dreams are all of glo - ry. 
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• This aonff if often song to the air, "Sparkling and Bright." [ See page 214.] 



Psi Upsilon Smoking Sonck— concluded. 
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Then smoke a- way, till a gold-en raj Lights up the dawn of the morrow, For a 
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cheer - ful ci- gar, like a shield, will bar The blows of care and sor - row. 
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4 By the blazing fire sits the gray-haired sire, 

And infant arms surround him; 
And he smiles on all in that quaint old hall, 
While the smoke-curls float around him. 

Cho. 

5 In the forests grand of our native land, 

When the savage conflict ended, 
The Pipe of Peace brought a sweet release 
From toil and terror blended. 

Cho. 



6 The dark-eyed train of the maids of Spain 

'Neath their arbor shades trip lightly; 
And a gleaming cigar, like a new-born star, 
In the clasp of their lips burns brightly. 

Cho. 

7 It warms the soul, like the blushing bow], 

With its rose-red burden streaming, 
And drowns it in bliss, like the first warm kiss 
From the lips with love-buds teeming. 

Cbol 
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PSI UPSILON SUPPER. 



By Arnold Green, Sigma, '58. 
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Uni$on. 



AiR,— "Sparkling and Bright' 
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1. x Here let us throng with ex-ult-ant song; For oar hearts are beating light - ly, 

2. Let gob -lets ring and our voi - ces sing With friends in sweet com -mun- ion, 

3. Then warm-ly clasp in a broth-er's grasp The hand we give in greet-ing, 

4. And when our life — with its toil and strife — And troub-les all are clos-ing, 

Mb* 



Si 



fHHf 



+ 



X 




i 



*£- 



ta=fc 



l j n u j i-£$h^i nu n 



For a- gain we raise to our chapters' praise The cup that beams so bright- ly. 

And drain each glass as the toast we pass, — The Psi TJ.'s glo-rious un - ion. 

And, treas-ured deep in the heart, long keep The mem- 'ry of our meet- ing 

For a sweet re - lease in our home of peace May we look, in hope re - pos - ing. 
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CHORUS. 




1st Bass. 
2d Bass. 



Piano. 



Then loud prolong our Psi U. song, Till the skies shall ech-o o'er us; For our 
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P8I TJPSILON SCPPEB. — CONCLUDED. 
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tongues shall re-peat, while oar hearts shall beat, Re-peat oar joy - oas cho - ras. 
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ODE. 



1 Come, Brothers, draw near, and the Psi Ups* 

cheer 
To the good old times shall restore as; 
Atid each soul shall glow with as sparkling a flow, 
And as full as the goblets before us. 

Chorus. 
Then oar hands we'll clasp, in a firmer grasp, 

To be our pledge and token; 
And while we sing, each glass shall ring 

With the music of love unbroken. 

2 Now let every man tarn up his can, 

And fill it up with a heater; 



AlE,— "Sparkling and Bright*' 

For the toast and the song we will both prolong 
To oar good old mother Theta. — Cho. 

3 On every son of Psi Upsilon 

Be showered the blessings of Heaven; 
Nor the breath of a word forever be heard 
To the harm of our glorious eleven. — Cho. 

4 A man came down from a Vermont town, 

And returned without any "tile" on; 
But " no matter," they said, " for we've covered 
his head 
With the glory of Psi Upsilon."— Cho. 



SUMUS IN SPE. 

By Rev. C. W. Winchester, Xi, '68. 



1 Sumus in spe 
De secnnda re 

In faturum facti sudore; 

Heroum gens, 

Immortalis mens 
Redemerunt nos cruore. 

Chorus. 
O fratres, vox saeculorum porro 

Vocat nos ad honorem; 
Exeamns sub Psi Upsilon signo, 

Habituri jam coronam. 

2 Ensibus hi 
Pugnaverunt: qui 

Non legemus manibas spoliam? 



AiB,— "SparHing and Bright." 

Erroris rex 
Ab sedili ex- 
it: ponamu8 ibi Verum. — Cho, 

3 Bella, pro Dis 
Et pro recto, bis 

Gloriosa, prospere gessal 

Venite turn 

Hinc, virtute cam 
Faciamas sic incepta! — Cho. 

4 Hominum dux 
Sempiternnm lax 

Elacebit Frateraitatis; 

Ut plantis ros, 

Vel at veri flos, 
Ita ilia erit terris. — Cho. 
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THE CANDIDATES* SONG. 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 
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mf Vivace. 



AO,—"Der Ueme Seknd.' 
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1. If you want to be a wor - thy, Yon most join Psi Up - si- 



&E 



2d Ten. 



i 



-f-T— r 



^ 



£ 



1st Bat* 



K 



2. If you seek for re - al Broth - era, They are in Psi Up - si- 
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2d Bass, 
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Ion, Yoa mast join Psi Up - si - Ion; 'lis the on - ly con - vo- 
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Ion, They are in Psi Up - si - Ion; Through - out the whole cre- 
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ca - tion That can fill yon up with fan. Freshman, step this way and 
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a - tion There now lives no oth - er one. 
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We pray you, be not 
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The Candidates' Song.— concluded. 
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sign, We will treat you ver - y fine; Skip, dance, run, pir - ou - ette, And be 
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loth, But step np and take the oath; Sing,laugh,jump,and never fret, You have 
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sore you'll ne'er for - get The mys - tic rites yon see In this famed Fra- ter • ni- 
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joined a jol - ly set, Bound by a mys - tic chain Which ne'er will part a- 
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ty f — You'll re - call at your dy - ing day .... This night's pe - cu - liar play. 
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gain — Nay, from this hour you ne'er can skip, . . 

JL 



Nores-cape our fa - tai "Grip!" 
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WHAT HE WANTED. 

By W. H. Boughton, Lambda, '58. 
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Solo. 



Am,— "Cbfemfeia." 
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j ( My fa - ther he tned for to pat me in - to a 

' \ He said that he wan - ted to make a so - ber, stead - j 



] So 



at 



it 



I went with a pick 



( Which I stored in my mind, whence they soon 
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count- ing-house, When I had but just reached my sev - en - teen th year; 

man of me, And a rich one, so that I'd have noth - ing to fear, 

clae - si - cal, To dig for old Greek roots and ver - y learn - ed tho't; ' 

yap - o - rate, And I hope are re -placed by what can - not be bought. \ 
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He chalked out my con - duct, and he said that, if I 

But yet I'm not sor - ry to think I a 
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What He Wanted.— concluded. 
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fol • lowed It, Ver - y soon with the proud - est of men I might 
eta - dent was, For I found a bright jew - el whose val - ue ranks 
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vie; But I kept my up - per lip stiff, and al - though I 
high; Though the fates were ad - verse and my en - e - mies 
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said it not, I was bound to go to col - lege, by jin - go, or die. 
yig - i - lant, I was bound to be a Psi TJ., by jin - go, or die. 
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ANTICIPATION AND REALIZATION. 



By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 
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1. By the door of the chapter a 

2. He heard in the lodge-room ex - 

3. They came for that Freshman-tbat 

4. Who is there can tell what that 
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lit - tie boy sat, There he was patient-ly waiting; 
n - ber-antdin — The sound of a bil-ly -goat bleating; 
in - no-cent boy, Just now on the point of de-spairing, 
lit - tie boy saw, By mys-ti- cal candles de-pict-ed? 



Full deeply he ponder'd, What 
The blood in his ven-tri - cles 
They took him up tender- ly — 
Perhaps 'twas J ack Horner,or 
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could they be at? Why did they not o-pen the grat-ing?' "I 

grew ver - y thin; — His pulse it was rap -id - ly beat-ing: "I 

not to an - noy — Four Soph -o -mores stalwart up-bear-ing; They 

Mar - jo - He Daw, Or Blue-beard so sad-ly af- flict-edl He 
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Anticipation and Realization. — concluded. 
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hear thro' the win-dowthe ech - o of glee, I won- der what mis-chieFs con- 
wish they would has -ten to put me right thro'; I long to be with them in 
chang'd all his an - gnish to ju - bi - lant joy; They fon - died and pet - ted him — 
went to his cham-berthat Wal-pur-gis night, And dreanVd there strange visions, and 
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coct - ed for me ? I wish I had cour - age my sor - row to dree — How 

jol - ly Psi UI Can all they have told me be cer-tain-ly true? O 

much to his joy — Nor heard he of a - ny - thing prone to an - noy Thro' 

woke in af - flight, But ev - er, there-aft - er, if sto - ries are right, His 
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long will they keep me here waiting ? 
dear! but this temperature's heating IP 
sun- dry sur -pris-es pre-par-ing. 
le-gend all sore-ly con-flict-edl 
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THE TRYST OF COLLEGE DAYS. 



By Hon. C. F. Gerry, Xi, '51. 
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AlB,— " >TU Midnight Hour." 
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1. The mid-night oil is tram-rag low, The moon climbs up - ward 

2. Well gath - er here from week to week, A firm and ev - er 

3. When-e'er oar chew - en badge we see In sol - i - tnde, or 

4. And when we wan - der, wea - ry men, A - long the cold world's 
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in the skies, The shin - ing star - lamps soft - ly glow, Like 

faith - ral band, Our mys - tic watch - word oft to speak, And 

crowd -ed mart, The stran-ger shall a broth -er be, And 

rag - ged ways, In fan - cy we will keep a - gain The 
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far - off an - gel eyes, 
grasp the friend - ly hand, 
heart shall speak to heart, 
tryst of col - lege days. 



Then, brothers, raise a part-ing song, And 



THB TBY8T OF COLLEGE DAYS. — OONCLCJDED. 
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let the strain float gai - ly on, While we the cho - rus 
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load pro - long, Psi U., Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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FAREWELL, GOOD NIGHT. 

Words and Music by Prof. J. F. McElroy, Zeta, 76. 
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1st Ten. 



2d Ten. 



1. O may we ne'er for - get the hours, Wher- ev - er we may be, 

2. We'll ne'er for - get oar pleas -ant hall, Wher- ev - er we may roam, 
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3. "fig hard, per-chance, to say fare-well, And quit this hap- py scene; 
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Which we have 
Though du - ties 



nt with thee, Psi XL, In glad - ness and in gleel 
r in dis - tant lands Shall call as far from home; 
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But com - ing la - bore will be cheered, As broth - ere we hare been; 
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The mem - 'ry of these hap - py hours Shall shine with con - stant light; 
O'er ma - ny hours of care and grief Shall mem - 'ry shed its light; 
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And if we meet no more on earth With hearts both true and light, 
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Farewell, Good Night. — concluded. 
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Then, ere we part, sing ev - 'ry heart Good night, good night, good night I 
Then, ere we part, sing ev - 'ry heart Good night, goodnight, good night! 
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We part, but hope to meet a - bore, Good night, good night, good night ! 
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FAREWELL SONG. 

By George W. Elliott, XI, 73. 



Am,— "Meet me by a* Burning Brook.' 
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1. Broth- era in Psi Up - si - Ion, Brothers of the mys - tic tie, 

2. Cheered by Psi U.'s dia - mond ray, Brothers, we have climb'd the height; 
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3. 'Neath the dia-mond badge we wear — Fit-ting sym - bol of Psi U!- 

4. Now the stars in heav- en's blue Flee be - fore ap-proaching day, 
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Sad e - mo - tions fill the heart, We must bid Psi U. good bye. 
Like a heav'n - ly chan-de- lier, It il-lumed the dark- est night. 
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'Neath the gold - en, clasp - ed hands, Beats a broth - er's heart and true; 
But our lore for old Psi TJ. Time shall nev - er chase a - way; 
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Fakewelx, Sono.— concluded. 
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We have been a band of broth-ers, Bound by bonds un-known to oth - era, 
To the shrine we've oft - en wended, At the al - tar oft - en bend-ed, 
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And should storms of life as - sail as, And on hid - den rocks im -pale as, 
And tho' ne'er a - gain re - torn-ing To this hal - lowed shrine of learn-ing, 
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O'er whose heart no spir - it hov - ers, Spir - it of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
And onr hearts in con - cord blend - ed, Con- cord of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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Should all oth • er friend-ships fail us, His will ner - er prove an - true I 
We will keep the al - tar burn - ing, Al - tar of Psi Up-- si - Ion. 
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Broth - ere in Psi Up - si - Ion, Broth - ers of the mys - tic tie, 
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Broth - ers in Psi Up - si - Ion, Broth - era of the mys - tic tie, 
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Sad e - mo - tions fill the heart, As we bid Psi U. good bye. 
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Sad e - mo - tions fill the heart. 
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As we bid Psi U. good bye. 



THE PARTING SONG. 
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By Prof. N. M. Wheeler, Pi, 75. 
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Atr,—"How can I leave thee f 11 
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2d Bass 
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1. Sad-ly we leave thee, Hall of Psi Up - si - Ion; Sad 

2. Farewell for - ev - er! For - ev - er faith - ful find The 

3. But thtf we leave thee, One vow, be - fore we part, For 
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arms and 
our fra- 
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walls to roam, Far from the 
loy - al - ty, Thy sous' free 
e'er be true. Hon-ored and 
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part- ingsong, Farewell, fare- well! Far from thy 

hearts that guard Thy sa- cred shrine ; Love, truth and 

ter - ni - tyl Dear to each heart! To thee we'll 
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old Psi Up 
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friends we've known ; Dear old 
gifts to thee, Aye round thy 
loved Psi U., Nor e'er for - get 



p - si - Ion, 
al - tar fair 
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Far, far from thee. 

In beau - ty twine. 

Till life de - part. 
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WE SING OF OUR HOME. 

By Geo. N. Whipple, Gamma, 78. 



1 Here do we gather, 
After our toil is done, 
To sing thy praises, 

Psi Upeilon; 
Late let us linger here, 
With her we hold so dear, 
Her whom we all revere, 

Psi Upsilon. 

2 Psi XL! thy glory 
Ever shall higher rise; . 
Thy name be branded deep 

On vaulted skies. 



Am— "How can I leave thee t» 

No planet's waning light 
Shines upon us to-night; 
No! but the diamond bright 
Dazzles our eyes. 

8 Pure as the dewdrop 
Kissed by the rising sun, 
Long will we love thee 

Psi Upsilon; 
Then swell the glad acclaim, 
Ring out the dear old name, 
Blown by the trump of fame, 

Psi Upsilon! 
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THE SENIORS LAST GLASS. 

By Prof. Willard Fitke, Ph.D., Pti, '51. 
J" =126. Ant,— "BeUerUed.' 
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1. The hap - py years are o'er at last; They were so fair, they went so fast, 

2. O Gam- pus, 'neath whose sum - mer shade So ma - ny gleesome games we've played, 

3. Ye Halls, oar mem - o - ry re - calls Such pleas-ant hours with - in your walls, 

4. Fare-well, O Class-mates, tried and true! No more with each new year we'll view 

5. For thee, Psi Up - si - Ion, our queen, For thee our love so deep, so keen, 
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Like moon -tain tor - rents flow - ing; A - mong the world's cold crowd we pass — 

Our hearts with joy a - glow - ing! We bid thee now a last good - bye, 

When win - try winds were blow - ing; With i - cy hearts we leave your home, 

Our friend - ships warm - er grow - ing; No more we'll min » gle soul to soul! 

Hath been past all men's know - ing; O sad - dest grief to yield thee up! 



rm n t \ AZH i f - i flf-j 



m 



!IH 



m 



m 



The Senior's Last Glass. — concluded. 
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Land-lord, we'll take an- oth - er glass, Ere go - ing, ere go - ingl 

An - oth - er bump - er, fill it high, Ere go - ing, ere go - ingl 

One beak - er yet, and let it foam, Ere go - ing, ere go • ing! 

Com-rades, we'll quaff an - oth - er bowl Ere go - ing, ere go - ing! 

We qnaff to thee this last full cup, We're go - ing, we're go - ing! 
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PSI U. CHORAL. 

By Edmund C. Stedman, Beta, '53. 
Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82. 



1st Ten 



2d Ten. 



2d Bass 
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1. Here's to Psi Up - si -Ion! Dear, and for - ev - er young I Still be her 

2. Here's to her eld - est son! Drink we the broth - ers gray Far on her 
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3. Here's to her tri-umphswon!Aye on the gold - en field Myrtles en« 
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sto - ry sung — Sung by her new and old Prog - e - ny man - i - fold, 
las - trous way: Hon - or each shin - ing name, — Time shall re - peat their fame 
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twine her shield,Bright as they bloomed of yore, — Still shall they more and more 
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Copyright, 1891, by Kabl P. Harbiwoton. 
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Psi U. Choral. — concluded. 
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Chant - ing as one. 
Hith - er and yon. 



Now, while the mys - tic fire Burns on her 
Here's to her lat - est- born Uew - els of 
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Wreathe it 



a - non. Drink we to ev - 'ry star Light -ing her 
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al - tars higher, Laud we to heart's de - sire Psi Up - si - Ion! 
eve and morn Both on thy brows are worn, Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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course a - far! No clouds thy glo - ry bar, Psi Up 



si - Ion! 
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FESTIVAL SONG. 

Words and Music by 
Prof. E. M. Gallaudet, Ph.D., LLD., Beta Beta, '56. 



J. =88. 



lat Ten. 



2d Ten. 



1st Bass 
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1. Be - fore we part let ey - 'ry heart Re -new the vows of old, . . 

2. The world with-out may dark -ly frown, And all seem cold and drear, 
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3. When age shall come, the mind grow weak, And dim the mem-o - ry, . . . 
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Festival Bono. — concluded. 
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And bless the time when first we came With - in the Psi U. fold. 
Bat friend- ship's fires and friend - ly eyes Beam al - ways bright-ly here. 
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ol - lee - tion's bea - con light Psi Up - si - Ion shall be. 
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. To - night, to - night, with hopes all bright, We crown an - oth - er year; 
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To - night, to - night, with hopes all bright, We crown an - oth - er year; 
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The old Psi XT. is our de - light, Thro' life oar hearts 'twill cheer. 
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The old Psi U. is our de - light, Thro' life our hearts 'twill cheer. 
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FAREWELL TO PSI U. 

By Hon. Geo. T. Sewail, Kappa, '67. 

Am,— "The MaUete Boatman?* I 




lit Ten, 
2d Ten. 
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1st Bass 
2d 



1. See, broth-era, Bee how with noiseless tread, All too soon the hoars have fled ! 

2. Lin-ger, ye moments, as floats a -long, Faint-er now, our part-ingsong; 

A. 
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See how the stars, in their march on high, Tell the mid- night hour is nigh 1 And 
Bear it a-way, as it dies, at last, To the an - re - tarn - ing past. Yet 
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Time hnr-ries on - ward, with care-wrinkled brow, To ban - ish the pleasures that 
oft its far ech - oes shall Mem-'ry re-store, And lead as to bend at this 
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Farewell to Psi U. — concluded. 
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smile on as now. Too soon we part; yet, ere we go, Here let our song of 
al - tar once more ; And, as the notes more strongly swell, Bring back the scenes she 
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part- ing flow. Thee, Psi U., we pledge a -new! Hail to thee, be - lov'dPai U.I May 
guards so well. Then,Psi U., well pledge a -new Those welovM in thee,Psi IT.! For 
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sua - shine and peace, nev - er end - ing, be thine, And love lay her dear-est of 
long as life's cor - rent our puis - es shall fill, Thy sons shall re - mem - ber and 
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gifts on thy shrine! Leav-ing thee thus, we leave with thee Onr hearts and hopes and 
torn to thee still; Still in oar hearts thy name shall dwell, Though now we speak onr 
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mem - o - ryl We, Psi XL, thy chil-dren true, Greet thee, ere we say a - dieu. 
fond fare- well, Fare thee well ! fare thee well 1 Hail, Psi U.I and so, fare-well! 
II 
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BY MOONLIGHT. 

By Prof. C. H. Raymond, Xi, 77. 



1st Tea 
2d Tea 



J=118. 
Largketto. 



AlB,— ' 'Golden Shorten Kits four Efe*. ' 
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and white, .Mov-ing star - 
thee spread, Thou dost lift 
to - night O'er the hearts 
no more Min-gle voi - 
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1. Chaste moon God - dess, still 

2. Tho' the clouds may round 

3. Shed thy soft - est beam 

4. And when we, who sing, 
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m f-\'l: l i r^ 4^fUl/if J-i^ ^ i 



night, List, O list - en, to our 

head, Type of pow'r se - rene and 

nite, Friendships left with friendships 

yore, No less bright- ly shine thou 
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song, Praising loved Psi 
strong, — Type of our Psi 
flown, Blest by old Psi 
on. Diamond-Crowned Psi 



Jp - si - Ion. 

Up - si - Ion. 

Up - si - Ion. 

Up - si - Ion. 
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SERENADE. 



J = 112. 
Con amore 




By Rev. L. W. Peck, D. D., Delta, '45. 

Music by Karl P. Harrington, Xi, '82 

I i I i I 



=± 



4- 




I 



r 



1. Swift as an ar - row time has flown, The stars re -tire be -fore the sun; 

2. Still shin-ing down the lapse of years, In smiles of love, thro' bliss-ful tears, 

3. We clasp to - day the friend- ly hand, We clos - er bind dear friendship's band; 

4. Psi Up - si - Ion! Psi Up - si - lonl The stars re - tire be - fore the sun; 

5. Let earth re - tire, and star, and sun! The king-doms of the heart are one; 
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But in her gold - en sphere, a - lone, For- ev - er shines Psi 

She lives till time's last cours - es run, The deathless, fair Psi 

And lay our sweet- est off - 'rings down Be- fore thy shrine, Psi 

Wher-ev - er love and truth are kuown Shine on, shine on, Psi 

And we shall meet, to glo - ry known, True brothers of Psi 
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Up - si 
Up - si 
Up - si 
Up - si 
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Copyright, 1891, by Karl P. Harrington. 
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GOOD NIGHT. 

By Prof. L. 0. Kuhns, Xi, '85. 
Music by Hubert P. Main. 
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1. Good night, good night, O broth-ersl 

2. Good night, good night, O broth-ers! 



Calm is the sky a - bore, 
May peace and qui - et fall 
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3. Good night, good night, broth-ere! 

4. Good night, good night, broth-ersl 



May truth and love and right 
Till breaks the gold - en morn, 
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We sing with hearts of love, 
Up - on the hearts of all; 



Good night! the star - light ten - der 
Goodnight! may rest - ful slum-ber 
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Good night! while we are sleep -ing 
Good night, good night, O broth-ers, 



Be ronnd ns in the night. 
Dream of Psi Up - si - Ion. 
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Falls dowu in soft - ened splen-dor. 
Bring bless - ings with - out num- ber. 
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Good night! 
Good night! 
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Psi U. will watch be keep- ing. 
Whose love ex-ceeds all oth - ers! 






Good night, Good night! 
Good night, Good night! 
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UNDER THE STARLIGHT. 

By Rev. Herbert Welch, Xi, '87. 
J = 76. Am,— "Dear late, Ptt Mnk of Oee." 
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2d Ten. 
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1. While night- winds blow and stars shine bright,Be - neath the heav'ns so free ; 

2. The dia-mond stars that flash on high And 6pan all earth and sea, 

3. Dim bird of glo - rions night that calls From yon-der dis - tant tree— 

4. O friend-ship rare! O broth -er band! We own thy mild de - cree. 



1st Baas, 
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We stand, with glad - some heart and voice To sing, Psi D"., to thee. 

Be - speak the badge on loy - al hearts, And bid us think of thee. 

The owl, that broods o'er conn - cils grave, Still bears our thoughts to thee. 

Our thoughts, our life, our grate - ful love, Be - long, Psi XL, to thee. 



e ## 



*E 



$ 



^£ 



m 



s 



% 



ZJtZZ 



r-r 



rTrTTT 



CHORUS. . ^ . k N . p«* 



Pri U., 



we'll think of thee ; Though long 
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Though long 
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Through all its days we'll sound thy praise; Psi XL, we'll think of thee. 




pyrlght, 1886, by Hubert P. Maik. Used by permission. 
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MEMORIAL ODE. 

By Geo. W. Elliott, XI, '73. 
Music by Hubert P. Main. 



:£= 



± 



o: 



237 



^m 



± 



2d Tea 
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1. So soon cat down, No - bie Psi Up - si - Ion! 

2. Thy work is done, No - ble Psi Up - si - Ion! 
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3. Thine is the crown, Faith - ful Psi Up - si - Ion I 

4. Why mourn thee gone? Faith - ful Psi Up - si- loni 
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Be ours the throe of pain, If thine the great - er gain! — But, Death, conld'st 
On us thy man - tie be! Seal to thy vows, may we E'en a like 
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A life of sin - gle aim, With - oat a stain a name, — A heart we 
Gone,where in fit - ter song, Gone, where by ho - tier throng Our own " Psi 
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not re-strain That blow r , 
fe - al - ty E'er show! 



But, Death, conld'st not re - strain That blow ? 
E'en a like fe - al - ty E'er show! 
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ne'er the same May know! 
Up - si - Ion " Is snug! 



A heart we ne'er the same May know! 
Our own "Psi Up - si- Ion" Is song! 




Copyright, 1891, by Hubbbt P. Madc. 
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MEMORIAL SONG. 

By Hon. Lewis F. Jones, Xi, '46. 



An,— lt Arabg'$ Daughter." 
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1 Si - lent and still be the heart's wild com - mo - tion, 

"1 Loft - y and full be the strain of e - mo - tion For 

o | To - geth - er they armed them for life and for da - ty, With 

' ** And, trust - fnl ~ ly yield - ing their yoath and their beau - ty, To- 
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Hashed be the roi - ces that late ech - oed high;) ^ ,. W1 A 

those rich - ly gift - ed, called ear - ly to die. X l0 ate " wnue tfte 

meek res - ig - na - tion they bowed to the rod; j rnu . « b t 

geth - er they slept in the bos - om of God. y ineir UTes were Dut 
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hopes of their youth were yet breath-ing, To die — with their steps on the 
strains from the Hear'n - ly cho - rus And, perchance, might have tri- umphed, ma- 
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thresh -old of life; Yet turned they to God — in His 

jes - tic and grand; But the prel - udes that swept in rich 




&£ 



prom - ise be - liev - ing, And vie - to - ry gained in that mo - ment of strife, 
har - mo - ny o'er us To an - thems have swelled in a hap - pi - er land. 
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THE PRESENT AND THE FUTURE. 



AuL—^Arabf'i Daughter." 



1 The days of oar youth, when life's morning is shining, 

With music and laughter move joyously on; , 
Unceasing they flow, while our hearts, intertwining, 

In unison beat for the Psi Upsilon. 
Well bask while we may in the roseate beaming 

diffused 'round our path by the swift-rising sun; 
Its splendor enkindles, in deed and in dreaming, 

The flames of our zeal for the Psi Upsilon. 

2 These hours hasten on to the days of endeavor, 

To days when our life-work is fully begun; 
But through manhood and age we feel that forever 

Our love will still cling to the Psi Upsilon. 
We'll hail in the future this moment's returning, 

This moment by pleasure from destiny won; 
All its happy delights, in our memories burning, 

Shall strengthen our faith in the Psi Upsilon. 



HAIL TO THEE! 

By Prof. W. W. Bailey, Sigma, '64. 



Aib,— "Ardby't Daughter" 



1 Hail to theel Hail to thee, fair Psi Upsilon 1 

Sweet are the mem'ries now leading to thee! 
No fair laughing maiden that ever I smile on 

Is dear to my heart as thy symbol to me. 
The clasped hands of friendship, the diamond's token, 

Conceal a sweet secret, revealed to the few; 
The mystical letters remain still unspoken, 

But whisper a truth to each brother Psi U. 

2 For though on the mountain, or wide-rolling ocean, 

In desert or forest, we wander alone, 
These letters we welcome with heartfelt emotion, 

And claim him who bears them as truly our own* 
In sickness or sorrow, or when the eyes brighten, 

Our dearest old mother is kind to caress; 
The weariest woe she has power to lighten, 

The deeds of our "derring-do" prompt to confess. 

3 Hail to Psi Upsilon I Guard thee forever! 

True be thy watchword in shadow or shine, 
Be this our proud duty, our earnest endeavor, 

To wear still unsullied that diamond of thine! 
We'll fill to thee now, once again, Psi Upsilon, 

Nor ever forget the proud duty we owe; 
But still thy fair daughters continue to smile on, 

And meet, as of old, with thy sons, as they grow. 
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2d Bass, 



A DIRGE. 

By Prof. Willard Fiske, Ph. D., PsI, '51. 
Music by Hubert P. Main. 
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1. Sweet mem-'ries dwell With those who've left this life behind them! No more the ties that 

2. Their hands lie dead, Which once the grasp fraternal gave as, Which once stretch'dforth to 

3. Oar broth -ers dear 1 Whose hearts with ours so fondly blended, Who all their love on 
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bound them bind them, Yet did they well the tasks assigned them, Psi 

aid or save as, To all good works so kindly drave as, Psi 

as ex-pend-ed, Whose voices truth and right defend- ed, Psi 
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Up - si -Ions! 
Up - si - Ions! 
Up - si - Ions! 
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No more we meet 

Where flows this ceaseless tide of sorrow, 
Tet, as we mourn, this hope we borrow, 
To greet them on some glad to-morrow, 
Psi Upsilons! 

MEMORIAL 



by Hubert P. Main. 

5 Oar brothers still! 
Thoagh past and dead their life's endeavor. 
Though sepulchres oar friendships sever, 
Yet oars forever and forever, 
Psi Upsilons! 

HYMN. 
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By Hon. C. F. Gerry, Xi, 51. 



Aib,— "Porivgueie Hpim." 
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Memorial Hymn. — concluded. 
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IN MEMORIAM. 

By Rev. Prof. H. E. Parker, Zeta, '41. 



AlB,— "SBoam.' 
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3. That mien, that voice, that 
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4 For student's training, student's toil, 

We here together came, 
In lofty works to nobly moil, 
And win the scholar's fame. 

5 Anon, in gladsome, festive cheer, 

With well-timed, blameless mirth, 
We found, as soui to soul drew near, 
The dear companion's worth. 

6 In genial culture, high-born joys, 

Our hours full sweetly passed, 
Dismissed the world's confusion, noise,— 
We wished those scenes might last. 
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7 Our souls were drawn together here, 

By friendship's tender tie ; 
We'll trustthey may, in bands more dear, 
United be, on high. 

8 So, brother, rest;— mind dieth not; 

Goodness and worth abide ; 
Thy name, thy virtues, ne'er forgot, 
With us be still allied. 

9 Rest, brother, rest with God on high — 

In heavenly halls remain ; 
Life's guerdon won, no more to die; 
Farewell ! we meet again. 
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AlB,— "Old Hundred.' 
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O God, Thy bless- ing now shed down TJp - on our loved Psi Up - si- Ion; 
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God, Thy bless-iing now shed down Up - on oar loved Psi Up - si - Ion; 
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May all her ties of Friendship be Strengthened and honored, Lord, by Thee. 
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May all her ties of Friendship be Strengthened and hon-ored, Lord, by Thee. 
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PSI UPSILON, PSI U. [Page 14.] 
Written for the annual banquet of the Phi Chapter, Oct 20, 1866. 

LAMENT OF A MIDDLE-AGED BROTHER. [Page 16.] 

These verses by Prof. Bailey were originally read by Edmund C. Stedraan at the close of a response to 
the toast, " Psi Upsilon Poetical," on the occasion of a meeting of The Psi Upsilon Alumni Association of 
New York City, in the Hotel Brunswick, Feb. 16, 1886. (Bee The Diamond, March, 1886, page 159.) 

A PLEDGE TO PSI UPSILON. [Page 30.] 
Written for the 9th Quadrennial of the Xi Chapter, June 27, 1882. 

INITIATION NIGHT. [Page 25.] 
Written for the annual initiation of the Sigma, Oct. 16, 1887. 

GLORY BE UNTO THEE. [Page 28.] 

It is said that the author designed this song to be sung to the air of " Araby's Daughter" (see page 
238.) Of course it can be so sung, if desired ; but as we have several other songs for that air, it has 
seemed unwise to divorce this one from the good original tune to which it has been wedded for .the past 
fifteen years. 

MEINE BRAUT. [ Page 29.] 

This recent English version of Prof. Fiske's favorite song is the only specimen of the ladies' literary 
skill in the book, though, evidently, many of the songs owe their inspiration to our "Psi U. Ladies." 

'EA90NTQN A AE A*0'I [ Page 33. ] 

This song was written by the lamented Prof. Packard, as Mrs. Packard relates, " one of the last times 
he sat up," when he was *' too ill to consult any books or do anything but pass away a few idle moments 
of weakness on it." It was written in response to a suggestion from an undergraduate member of the 
Fraternity, during the summer of 1884. Prof. Packard died in September. His own idea about the song 
is expressed in a letter written during August of that year, in which he said : " Much to my own surprise, 
I have put together some Greek words which may possibly serve as a sonorous channel of the love of song. ' ' 
* * * * (See The Diamond, May, 1886, page 234.) 

THE BATTLE SONG. [Page 36.] 

This song, written Feb. 28, 1883, first appeared in The Diamond of March, 1883, under the heading, — 
"The Psi Up's Never Yield. A Semi-Cenlennial Jubilate." It was re-written by the author in 1890, 
in a form adapted for general use. 

WELCOME, BROTHERS, OLD AND YOUNG! [Page 44.] 
Written for the Convention of 1888. 

LONG LIVE PSI UPSILON! [Page 48.] 
Written for the annual Convention held with the Upsilon Chapter at Rochester, N. T., May 3, 1878. 

THE PSI UPSILON QUEEN. [Page 52.] 
This may be sung to the "Portuguese Hymn," page 240. 

BEAUTIFUL NAME. [Page 53.] 

At the annual Convention held with the Alpha Chapter at Cambridge, July 22, 1853, Mr. Saxe was 
the poet. Having lost his hat in the confusion, he was joked about the incident in the last stanza of the 
supper ode (found on page 215, under the title, "Ode"). In response, Mr. Saxe, when called on to speak 
to the toast, "The Poet of the Day," read this poem, prepared at the table, in the fourth stanza of which 
is a humorous reference to the circumstances already related. The song was published under the title, 
44 Post- Prandial Verses" in the collection of the author's works which appeared in I860, and was set to 
music by Prof. C. S. Harrington for the Convention held with the Xi Chapter at Middletown, Conn., iu May, 
1877. (See The Diamond. Oct.. 1881, page 1 ; Nov., 1883, page 3; May, 1886, page 241; also "The Psi 
Upeilon Epitome, 11 pages 78. 79. 175. ) 
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LET US FLY FROM CARE AND BORROW. [Page 57.] 

This is one of four old Beta Beta songs that, having been slightly altered to adapt them to general 
Fraternity use, now appear for the Jiret time in the song-book. The other three are : u Brothers, Raise the 
Chorus! " (page 74 ); "Back Through the Rolling Years" (page 100); and "Festival Song" (page 230). 

THE PSI U. WELCOME. [Page 00.] 

This song is found on page 8 of the Sigma collection of manuscript songs, and has this heading : — 
"Song. Dedicated to the Sigma by . . . . of Beta, and read at a meeting held March 17th. 1854. . . . 
Ara,— 'Hail to the Chief. > » 

RELAXATIO SOCIALIS. [Page 62.] 

This song, which appeared in the previous edition wrongly credited as to authorship, has been here 
restored to its correct form and to the mnsic for which it was written. It was originally written for the 
Upsilon Kappa Society at Syracuse University, which organization, founded in August, 1863, became the 
Pi Chapter of Psi Upsilon on June 8, 1875. 

SONG OF PSI UPSILON. [Page 66.] 

This song was written in Bro. De Mille's undergraduate days, and set to music by "his class-mate, Bro. 
Denny, who probably died in the army, in 1863. It was published in sheet-music form, by the Sigma 
Chapter, many years ago. 

ANTHEM. [Page 68.] 

This, perhaps the oldest Psi U. song, (< was sung'by the Tale delegates at the public exercises of the 
General Convention held with the Wesleyan Chapter in 1848/' Not only was it the opening song in the 
first edition of the song-book in 1849, but the well-known couplet from the last stanza : — 

"Until the sands of life are run, 
We'll sing to thee, Psi Upsilon." 
was placed on the title page of that edition and has occupied the same position in the succeeding editions. 

SONG TO PSI UPSILON. [Page 69.] 

This song/was written originally for the Upsilon Kappa Society at Syracuse University several years 
before that organization became the Pi Chapter of Psi Upsilon. It was much altered and set to an ill-fitting 
tune in the edition of 1877 ; but is here restored to its original music and its original form, except in title, 
which was "The Gray Owl's Nest," and in the second line of the Chorus, where the words, "our Psi U. 
nest" have been substituted for "the Gray Owl's nest' 1 The occasion for the original title is thus 
explained by the author of the song: "Over the door of the two societies [Upsilon Kappa and the Pi 
Chapter of Psi Upsilon] for quarter of a century and more, has sat, in speechless dignity, with a padlock 
on his lips, a large gray owl." 

PSI UPSILON THE TRUE. [Page 69.] 

Probably the first song written outside the Beta Chapter, and of about the same period as the earliest 
songs. 

CONVENTION ODE. [Page 70.] 

Written as the Semi-centennial Convention Ode, and first sung at the public exercises in Albany, May 
24, 1883. In the fifth line of the first stanza the word "fifty" has been changed to "vanished." 

PSI UPSILON, QUEEN OF THE HEART. [Page 72.] 

Written, under the title of "Convention Greeting Song," for the 48th annual Convention, held with 
the Omega Chapter, in Chicago, May 18, 1881. 

PSI UPS. [Page 78.] 

At the close of an entertainment given him by the Chi Chapter, J. Bayard Taylor wrote these verses, at 
the suggestion of Prof. Fiske, and presented them to the Chapter, which now has the original copy among 
its archives* 

COME, PSI U.»8, HEARKEN! [Page 79.] 

This song appeared in the edition of 1857, page 27, but has since vanished from the book. It is now 
restored with some alterations. 

LAURIGER PSI UPSILON. [Page 80.] 

This is one of the choicest specimens of student "Hog-Latin" extant. Future generations of Psi 
Upeilon's will find endless amusement in the endeavor to guess what the verses mean ; but, in the words 
of the author,— 

"Futurus rum mdior erit ad ditcenda!" 
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CONVENTION SONG. [ Page 81. ] 
Written for the Convention of 1867, held in Cincinnati, under the auspices of the Iota Chapter. 

GREETING SONG. [ Page 81.] 

Written for, and first sung at the laying of the corner-stone of the Chi Chapter-house, May 8, 1884. 
(See The Diamond, June, 1884, pages 66, 67.) 

AT HOME IN PSI U. [Page 86.] 

This song was originally written for the well-known air, — "There is a Tavern in the Town" ; hut the 
courtesy of consent to print the music was unconditionally refused by the owner of the copyright. Per- 
mission to print the music to " Marching through Georgia," page 128, was also refused. These are the only 
incidents of the kind in connection with the preparation of this book. 

PSI U. INSPIRATION. [Page 88.] 

This song appeared first on page 28 of the edition of 1857, wrongly credited as to authorship, and has 
disappeared in subsequent editions. Its author is not known. 

HURRAH FOR OLD PSI U! [Page 96.] 

This appeared under the heading, "Poem," in The Diamond for May, 1886, page 258, with this 
footnote : ''Dedicated to the Eta, with all fraternal love, from their obliged brother, W. Whitman Bailey, 
Sigma, '64." The chorus was subsequently added by#the author to permit the song to be used with the 
air here printed. 

THE DIAMOND SONG. [Page 104.] 
Written for the annual Convention held with the Xi Chapter, July 18 and 19, 1865. 

THE HALLS OF PSI UPSILON. [Page 112.] 

This appeared on page 15 of the first edition, but, strangely enough, has been omitted from all the 
editions since that of 1857. 

THE GARNET AND THE GOLD. [Page 126.] 

Written for the Convention of 1884, held with the Chi Chapter ; published in The Diamond of June, 
1884, page 71, in its original form, which is here slightly altered by the author. 

HERE WE BIND OUR HEARTS FOREVER. [Page 127.] 

With the consent of the author this song has been slightly altered from its original form to adapt it to 
more appropriate music. 

JOY AND FRIENDSHIP. [Page 132.] 

In the 2d edition of the song-book, in 1853, there appeared a song credited to some anonymous member 
of the Psi Chapter, beginning,— • 

" With right good cheer we assemble here," 
which was printed in all succeeding editions. In the edition of 1877 an equally anonymous adaptation of 
this song appeared, fitting it to the air, "Susan Brown." This later form, sung to so popular a melody, has 
entirely displaced the original song, though both appeared in two or three editions, on different pages. The 
earlier form is here discontinued, and only the later adaptation printed, still further improved. 

THREE CHEERS FOR OLD PSI U! [Page 135.] 

In a book of manuscript songs which is the property of the Sigma Chapter this song appears on page 
26 in the hand writing of Bro. Green, with this heading :— 

"Song— November, 1866. Air,—' When this old cap was new. 1 " 
This air seems to have vanished from common use. 

THE MYSTICAL BOWER. [Page 144.] 

At the annual Convention of 1848, held with the Xi Chapter, Aug. 1 and 2 of that year, Bro. Finch 
made his first public appearance before the Fraternity, as the poet of the occasion. His poem was entitled. 
"The Falling Star," and its three closing stanzas formed a part of this song. 

COMMEMORATIVE ODE. [ Page 155. ] 

Written on the fiftieth anniversary of the founding of the Fraternity, referring to that memorable 
evening. 
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PSI UPSILON NATIONAL SONG. [Page 156.] 

In a note on the sheet-music edition of this song, published in 1882, are these words : "The words of 
this song are in part a paraphrase of the Finnish National Hymn, 4 V&rt land, v&rt land, vart Fosterland,' 
written by Carl Ludwig Runeberg, the recently deceased Swedish poet. The Air is the one to which 
Runeberg's fine poem is usually sung in Sweden and Finland. " 

ONWARD. [Page 158.] 

Written for an earlier edition of the song-book, but too late for insertion. To be found in a somewhat 
altered form on page 123 of the published volume of Bro. Gerry's poems. 

PLEASANT MEMORIES AND VAIN REGRETS. [Page 164.] 

At the banquet on the occasion of the organization of "The Psi Upsilon Alumni Association of New 
York " in May, '84, the author, replying to a toast, sought to present The possible influence of our Alumni on 
<mr Undergraduate*. This song, written a month later, while the author was attending Commencement at 
Union College, might be considered a postscript, or addendum to that speech, because it is the product, in 
part, of that theme, which still lingered in his thought. The old song, of which this is a parody, was 
familiar to his chapter-mates, as one of the favorites most frequently called for ; — College Songs, as such, 
being then unknown. 

The song was read at a reception given to President Harrison E. Webster, at the Psi Upsilon Club 
House, in New York, May 18, 1889, and, at the request of President Webster and of Professors Truax and 
Wright, was furnished to "Goncordiensie." — 

At the suggestion of Ex. -Gov. Alexander H. Rice, and of Rev. Dr. R. S. MacArthur, who were among 
the speakers at the banquet referred to, it was ihrnlfthed to the Song-Book Committee. 

THE OLD MEN'S SONG. [Page 168.] 

Written for the fortieth anniversary of the founding of the Beta Chapter, held in connection with the 
annual Convention, May 6 and 7, 1879. 

FRATERNITY SONG. [ Page 169. ] 
The author of this song has here added a seventh stanza to bring the Chapter list more nearly up to date. 

THE SHIP PSI U. [ Page 173.] 
For original form see The Diamond for June, 1881, page 1. 

THE BANNER OF PSI U. [Page 178.] 

Written, under the title, " The Banner of the Pi," for the first decennial re-union of the Pi Chapter, 
June 22, 1885. 

"FIT VIA VI!" [Pagel84.] 

• Suggested by the Fraternity Emblem of the owl seated on the fasces, the latter bound with the open 
motto, "Fit viaviV\ the emblem already referred to in the Owl Song on page 174. 

THE EVER-LOVELY MAIDEN. [Page 186.] 

It may be doubted whether any member of the Fraternity showed a more active interest in the 
preparation of this book than Bro. Elliott. This song was probably the last he was able to write on his 
favorite theme, Psi U. An intense sufferer for many months, he died before seeing the proof of a single 
one of the compositions penned now and then during the weary davs of illness. How real for him were 
the sentiments expressed in the third stanza can be fully appreciated only by those who knew in the 
slowly-dying body the warm, unchanging Psi U. heart. 

THE DIAMOND LENS. [Page 193.] 

On page 3 of The Diamond for May, 1883, may be found the full original form of this poem, which was 
suggested by a story written by Fits-James O'Brien, for the Atlantic Monthly in 1869. 

THE BRIGHTEST STAR. [Page 194.] 

This and the next song (on page 198) were written for the installation of the Tan Chapter, which 
took place May 5, 1891. 

ROUND OUR ALTAR. [Page 202.] 

This song stood on the last page of the first edition of the Song-book, under the title,— a IRISH AIR— 
* Pbinck's Dat '" ; but it has never reappeared in print The original melody is not known, except by 
the above name. 
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THIS JOLLY CONVOCATION. [Page 206.] 

In singing this, the well-known u title-page song," it is customary not to repeat the stanza after 
finishing the coda in each case, bat to pass at once to the succeeding stanza, and after the sixth stanza and 
its coda, to torn to the title-page of the book and sing that through by installments on the same plan. 
Thus, for example, stanza No. 7 would be : — 

"The songs of the Psi Upeilon, 
The songs of the Psi Upailon, 
The songs of the Psi Upeilon 
Fraternity. 
Coda. — Fraternity, Fraternity." 

PSI UPSILON SMOKING SONG. [ Page 212.] 

Concerning this the following paragraph appeared in the Hartford Oourani of April 13, 1879: — "This 
song is perhaps the most striking poem in English literature which the theme of tobacco has inspired ; and 
it is at the same time almost the one lyric, remarkable from a literary point of view, which American 
student-life has produced .... During one of the author's last years at Yale, [winter of 1847-46.] it 
chanced that the members of his college society, the Psi Upeilon, were sitting in their chapter-room, 
engaged in smoking, chatting, and singing student-songs. In an interval of comparative silence a member 
suddenly remarked. 'We've lotH of drinking-songs : why don't somebody write a smoking- song?' Mr. 
Finch, whose facility at versification has always beeu remarkable, at once withdrew into a quiet corner, 
and in a few minutes produced the first three verses of 'The Smoking Song,' written to the melody of what 
was then a great favorite, — Charles Feuno Hoffman's * Sparkling and Bright.' These were at once sung 
with immense delight. The next morning these stanzas were revised, and the four remaining ones written. 
The subsequent history of the song is equally notable. It has been published both in English and 
California journals, ascribed in the former case to a «nrell-known English writer, and in the latter to a 
Pacific bard of less fame. .... Some years ago a new air of great merit, and far better adapted to the 
words than ( Sparkling and Bright/ originated at the University of Virginia, and to this melody it is now 
generally sung. It long ago ceased to be the peculiar property of the society for which it was written, and 
became the common possession of the whole student world." .... 

It may be added that when the song appeared in the Yale Literary Magazine for January, 1849, (pages 
122 and 123) the eighth and final stanza was printed thus : — 

"Floating away, like the moon's pale ray, 
Or the bridal veil of a maiden, 
The smoke-wreaths rise to the star-lit skies 
With glorious day-dreams laden." 

It was one of the five songs by Bro. Finch that formed the nucleus of the first edition of this book. 
The usage as to the melody to which it is sung varies with the different Chapters, some still preferring the 
old air, ^Sparkling and Bright." 

PSI UPSILON SUPPER. [Page 214.] 
Written for the Convention Supper at Providence, in 1856. 

ODE. [Page 215.] 

This was the Supper Ode written for the Convention of 1853, held with the Alpha Chapter. _ Compare 
note on page 53. 

FESTIVAL SONG. [ Page 230. ] 
Written and set to music by Prof. Gallaudet many years ago in his college days, in 1856. 

SERENADE. [ Page 234. ] 
From a poem read by Dr. Peck at the annual re-union of the Xi Chapter, June 24, 1890. 

MEMORIAL SONG. [ Page 238. ] 

One of the oldest of Psi U. songs. First sung at the anniversary of the Xi Chapter, Aug. 5, 1851, as 
a tribute to the memory of Rev. Stephen B. Bangs, Xi and Delta, '43, and of Rev. Joseph J. Lane, Xi, 
'45, both associate founders with the writer, Hon. Lewis F. Jones, Xi, '46, of the Xi Chapter. 

HAIL TO THEE ! [ Page 239.] 

The original form of this song may be seen in The Diamond for Jan. , 1886, page 86. The additions and 
alterations are the author's. In the last line of the second stanza the expression " derring-do" is taken 
from Spenser's " Shepherd's Calendar" for October, line 65, where the couplet reads :— 

44 For ever who in derring-do were dread 
The lofty verse of hem was loveM aye." 

MEMORIAL HYMN. [ Page 240.] 

A tribute to the memory of Bros. Geo. W. Pratt, Xi, 49, and Samuel Wesley Wood, Xi, '55. Written 
for the anniversary of the Xi Chapter, Aug. 2, 1856, and set to music by Lowell Mason, Mus. D. The 
original music cannot be found ; but the whole of the original poem may be seen in Bro. Gerry's published 
volume of "Poems," page 106. 
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